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True Chronicle Hiftory of the life 

and death of King Lear , and his . 

three Daughters, 



JVitb the vnfortunatelife oj Edgar, 

fonne and heire to the Earle of Glocejler 9 and 

bis fullers and ajfumed humour of TOM. 
of Bedlam. 



As it Was plaid before the Kings Maie&y at White-HaU \ <vf 
pon S. Stephens night fn Chrisimas Hollidaies, 

By his Maicfties Seruants, playing vfually at the 
Glebe on the Battckfde, 






M. William Shakc-fpeare 

HIS 

Hiftory, of King Lear. 

Enter Kent , Clocefter , and Baftard, 



Kent . 

Thought the King had more affe&cd the Duke of 
t/ilbeney then CornervaU. 

CUfi 4 It did alwaies feeme fo toys, but now in 
the diuifion of the Kingdomes, it appearcs not 
which of the Dukes he values moft, for equalities 
are fo weighcd^hat curiofity in neither) can make choife of ci- 
thersmoytie. , 1 

Kent. Is not this your fonne,roy Lord ? 

Gloft. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge.I haue fo of« 
ten blulht to acknowledge him,tfhat now I am braz’d to it. 
Kent . I cannot conceiue yon. 

GloJlSir ,this young fellowes mother could, whereuponfihe 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonnefor her Cra- 
dle.ere fl^e had ahusband for her bed,do you fmell a fault f 
Kent. i cannot wifti the fault vndonc,thciffue of it being fo 
proper. ■ 

G/o.But T haue fir a fonne by order of Law.fome ycare elder 
then ihis,who yet is no deerer in my account,thogh this.knaue 
came fomdthingfawcely into the world before lie was ferst for, 
yet was his mother fa'tre, there was good fport at his making,& 
the whorefon muft be acknowledged, do you know this noble 
gentleman, Edmund ? 

A % Baft. 





ThcHiJtory of King tear. 

Baft. No my Lord. 

Clo . My Lord of Kent, remember him hecreaftcr as my ho- 
nourable friend. 

Baft. 'My fcruices to your Lordfhip* 

Kent.l muft loue you, and fue to know you better* 

2?<*f?.Sir,I fhall ftudy deferuing, 

GVv.He hath bccne out nine yeares,and away he fhall again, 
the King is comming f 

Sound a Sennet , Snter one (rearing a Coronet, then Lear, then the 

Dukes of Albany and Cornwall, next Gonorill, Regan , Corde- 
lia, with’foHewers. 

Lear.Ktx.tnd my Lords of France and Burgundy , Clofter. 

Gloft.l fliali my Liege. 

JW.Mcanc time we will exprefTe our darker purpofes. 

The Map there ; know we haue diuided 
In tnree our Kingdome j and tis our firft intent. 

To (hake all cares and bufineffe of our ftate. 

Confirming them on younger ycares. 

The two great Princes , France and Burgundy , 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters loue. 

Long in our. Court haue made their amorous foiourne, 

And here are to be anfwer*d j tell me my daughters. 

Which of you fhall we fay doth loue vs moft, 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it : 

Gonorill our eldeftborne,fpeake firft. 

Gon, Sir, I do loue you more then words can wield the matter* 
Dearer then eye-fight, fpace,or liberty. 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No leffe then life ; with grace,health, beauty, honour. 

As much achilde ereloued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore, and fpeech vnable. 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

Cw.What (hall Cordelta do, loue and be filene. 

tear . Of all thefe bounds, euen from this line to this. 

With fhady Forrcfts,and wide skirted Meads, 

We make tbcc Lady, to thine and Albania iffue. 






The History of King Lear. 

Be this perpctuall.What faies our fecond daughter ? 

IfiXibl mVvc^ c,mC ‘ hoI ' > 

That I profefle my fclfe an ei«®J “ jl1 °‘ her ’“af"’ 

Cor .Then poore Cordelia, and yet not lo,fince I am 
Mv loue's more richer then my tongue. 

Lear . To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Rctnaine this ample third of our faire kingdome. 

Mo leffe in fpace,validity,and pleaiure. 

Then that confirm’d on Gonorill ; but now our ioy. 

Although the laft.not leaftin our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win athird,morc opulent 
Then your fitters. 

Cor.Nothing my Lord. - 

Lwr.How.nothing can come of nothing, fpcake againe. 

i .1 T _ T mv Kpflf t illtO ITlV 



nor leffe. . .. . 

Lear. Go too,gotoo 5 mcnd your fpeech a little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes. 

CordGood my Lord, 

You haue begot me, bred me,loucd me, 

I returne thofe duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey you, loue you, and moft honour you. 

Why haue my fitters husbands, if they fay they loue you all. 
Haply when I fhall wed, that Lord whofe hand 
Muft take my plight,(hall carry halfe my loue with him, 
Halfemy care and duty.fure I fhall neuer 
Marry like my fitters, to loue my father all. 

LMr.But goes this with thy heart i 
Cor A good my Lord. 

Lear. So young and fo vntender ? 

Cor .So young my Lord, and true. 

A 5 Loarl 






The Hiftory of King Lear. 

Lear . Well let it be fo,thy truth then be thy dower. 

For by the facred radicnce of the Sunne, 

The miftrefie of Heccat , and the might, 

By all the operation of the Orbes, 

From whom we do exfift and ceafe to be, 

Hcere I difdaime all my paternall care. 

Propinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me, 

Hold-thee from this for euer.the barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Meflcs to gorge his appetite. 

Shall be as well neighbour* d,pittied and releeued. 

As thou my fomc-time daughter. 

JCe»t.Gopd my Liege. (wratf 

Lear . Peace Kent, come not betweene the Dragon and his 
I lou’d her moft,and thought to fet my reft 
On her kinde nurfery,hence and auoid my fight : 

So be my grauc my peace as heere I giue, 

Her fathers heart from her ; call France, who ftirres ? 

Call 'Burgundy , Cornwall , and Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pride,which flic cals plainneffe,marry her : 

I do inueft you ioyntly in my power, 

Preheminence,and all the large effects 

That troopc with Maiefty.our felfc by monthly courfc 

With referuation of an hundred Knights, 

By you to be fuftain’d,{hall our abode 

Make with you by dueturncs,one!y we ftill retaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway,reuenue,executionofthereft, 

Beloued fonnes be yours,which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

Zewr.Royall Lear, 

Whom I haueeuer honor’d asmyKing, 

Loued as my Father,as my Mafter followed. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. 

Lear , The bow U bent and drawne,make from the ftiaft. 

' Kent. 
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Thfugh the fork” inuade’ the region of my heart, 

heclcaft 

Reuetbs tip hollowncffe. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 

Kent My life 1 neuer held but Mapawne 
To wage againft thy enemies,nor feare to lofc it, 

Thy fafety b ein g the motiue. 

Lear. Out of my fight. 

Kent. See better Lear , and let me ftill remaine 
The true blanke of thine eie. 

K*»rNow by Apollo, King thou fwear’ft thy Gods in vainci 

Z.Mr.Vaffall,recreant. 
to»r.Do,killthy Phyfnion, 

And the fee beftow vpon the toulc difeafe, 

Reuoke thy doome,or whilft I can vent clamour 
From my throat,ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heare me,on thy alleigeance heareme ; 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow. 

Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our fentence and our power, 

Which, nor our nature, nor our place can beare. 

Our potency make good, take thy reward, 

Foure dayes we do allot thee for prouifion. 

To fhield thee from difeafes of the world, 

And on the fift to turtle thy hated backe 
Vpon our kingdome ; if on the tenth clay following, 

Thy banifht trunke be found in our Dominions, 

The moment is thy death, away, 



By 
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By lupiter, this fhall not be reuokt. 

Kent. Why fare thee well King.fincc thou wilt appeare, 
Friendfhip hues hence, and bauifhment is here; 

The Gods to their prote&ion take the maid. 

That rightly thinkes,and hath moft ruftly faid. 

And your large fpeeches may your deeds approue. 

That good effetfts may fpring from words of loue: 

Thus Kent ) O Princes, bids you all adew, 

Hee l lhape his old courfe in a Country new. 

Enter France and' Burgundy with G beefier, 

GYfl.Heer’s France and Burgundy, my noble Lord. 

Lear. My Lord or Burgundy,vjc firft addreffe towards you. 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the leatt will you require in prefenc 
Dower with her, or ceafe your queft of louc ? 

"Burg . Roiall Maiefty,I craueno more then what 
Your Highneflc offered, nor will you tender lefle ? 

Lear.K\$\t noble Burgundy , when fhc was deare to vs. 

We did hold her fo,but now her price is fallen; 

Sir, there fhe ftands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftance,or all of it with our difpleafurepeee’ft. 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Shee’s there, and flie is yours. 

Burg . I know no anfwer. 

Lear. Sir, will you with thofe infirmities file owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfc,and ftrangcr’d with our oath. 

Take her or leaue her. 

Burg . Pardon me royall fir,ele£fion makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. 

Lear . Then leaue her fir, for by the power that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth . For you great King, 

I would not from your louc make fuch a ftray. 

To match you where 1 hate, therefore befeech you, 

T o auert your liking a more worthier way. 

Then on a wretch whom Nature isafiiam’d 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 

Fran, 
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Tra This is moft ftrangc,that file that euen but now 
Was your beft obic&the argument ofyour praife, 

Balme ofyour age,moft beft, moft deereft, 

, i j ,Kic trice of time commit a thing 

S°«h" offence be of fcch vroatrirall 

Thai mooftcis it, or you for vouch! a(fca,on! 

Falne into taint,wlnch to beleeuc of her 
Muft be a faith that reafon without miracle 

Could neuer plaint in me. 

ford. I yet befeech your Maicfty, 

He do t before 1 fpeake, that you may know 
It is no vicious blot,murder,or foulenetie, 

Novncleanea&ion or diftionoured ftep 
That hath depriu’d me ofyour grace and fauour. 

But euen for want of that, for which 1 am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue. 

As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. _ ' , 

Lear. Go to.goe to, better thou hadft notbeneborne. 

Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran. Is it no more but this, a tardineffc in nature. 

That often leaues the hiftory vnfpoke that it intends to do. 

My Lord of Burgundy, vihn fay you to the Lady ? 

Loue is not loue when it is mingled with tefpefts that ftands 
Aloofe from the entire point,will you haue her i 
She is her felfe and dower, 

2?«rg.Royall Lear, giue but that portion 
Which your felfe propos’d, and here 1 take 
fordelta by the hand,Dutchefle of Burgundy. 
Aff4r.Nothing,ihauc ftvorne. 

Burg. I am forry then you haue fo loft a father. 

That you muft lofc a husband. ; . 

ford. Peace be with Burgundy, fince thatrefpefls 
Of fortune are his loue, I fhall not be his wife* 

B Pratt 
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Fr<w. Fa ireft firdelia , that art mod rich being pQore, 

Moft choife forfaken,and mod loued defpis’d, 

Thee and thy vertues heere I feize vpon. 

Be it Iawfull I take vp what’s caft away. 

Gods, Gods ! tis ftrange, that from their cold’ftnepleft 
My loue fliculd kindle to enflam’d refpe&, ' 

1 hy dowrelefie daughter King,throwne to thy chance. 

Is Queeneofvs,ofours, and our faire France : 

Not all the Dukes in watrifh Burgundy , 

Shall buy this vnpriz’d precious maid ofme. 

Bid them farwell Cordelia , though vnkindc 
Thou lofeft heere,a better where to finde. 

Lear . Thou haft her France ,Iet her be thine. 

For we haue no fuch daughter ,nor fhall cuer fee 

That face of hers againe,th«refore be gone, (fnnefy. 

Without our grace,our loue, our benizon : come noble Bur- " 

Exit Lear and "Burgundy . 

Fran. Bid farwell toy our fillers. 

Cord. The Iewels of our Father, 

With waftit eyes Cordelia leaues you, I know you what you are. 
And like a lifter am moft loth to call your faults 
As they arc named, vfe well our Father, 

To your profeffed bofomes I commit him. 

But yet ala(Te,ftood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better place ; 

So farwell to you both, 

ConoriU. Prefcribe not vs our duties. 

Regan.Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 

Who hath recciu’d you at Fortunes almes. 

You haue obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

CW.Time fhall vnfold what pleated cunning hides. 

Who couers faults, at laft lhame them derides : 

Well may you profper. 

Fran. Come faire Cordelia. Exit France and Cord, 

G«*.Sifter,it is not a little I haue to lay. 

Of what moft ncerely apper caines to ys botbj 
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T rhinke our father will hence to night. ,, 

* j^.That’smoft certaine.and with you,next month with vs. 
Con You fee how full of changes his age is the obferuat.on 
W e haue made of it hath not beetfe little 5 he alwaies loued our 
After moft, and with what poore judgement hee hath now ca„ 

he ^ a S iXmi^fof his age,yet he hath eucr but lien- 

dC '!fi n :Tk tfand fcur,j eft of his to ha* bin but r.ifh, 
then muft we lookc to receiue fro his agc,not alone the imper- 
feaion of long ingrafted conditional* therwithal vnruly wai- 
wardnes,that infirme and cholericke yeares bring with them. 
jJeg-.Such vneonftant ftars are we like to haue from him, as 

this of Kents banifhment. . . , 

Cono. There is further complement of leaue taking between 
France and him, pray lets hit together,if our Father cary autho- 
rity with fuch difpofitions as he beares, this laft iurrender o 

his will but offend vs. ^ 

Regan. Vie (hall further thinke on’t. 

Con.Wc muft do fomething,and it’h hcate. Exeunt. 

Enter Bafiard foltts. 

Bafi. Thou Nature art my Goddefle, to thy law my feruices 
are bound, wherefore ftiould I ftand in the plague of cuftome, 
and permit the curiofity of Nations to depriue me,for that I am 
fome i a, or x 4 . moone-fhines lag of a brother: why baftard ? 
wherefore bafe,when my dementions are as well compaft, my 
minde as generous, & my fhape as true as honeft madams ifluc, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafe baftardy ? who in the lufiy 
ftealth of nature.take more compofition and fierce quality ,then 
doth witliin a dale dull lied bed, goe to the creating of a whole 
tribe of fops got tweene fleepe and wake ; well the legitimate 
Edgar, 1 muft haue your land, our Fathers loue is to the baftard 
Edmund, as to the legitimate: Well my legitimate, if this letter 
fpeed,and my inuention thriue,£^?»«»^ the bafe fhall tooth’le- 
gitimate : I grow, I profper, now Gods ftand vp for Baftards. 
Enter Glocefier. 

Clofi. Kent baniftit thus, and France in choller parted, and 

B z the 
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the King gone to night,fubfcrib’d his power, confined to ex- 
hibition, all this done vpon the gad j Edmund, how now, what 
newes? 

Haft.So pleafe your LordfHfp,none. 

Gloft.. Why To carneftly feeke you to put vp that letter ? 

Tafi.l know no newcs,my Lord. 

C/o.What paper were you reading ? 

/^/.Nothing my Lord. 

Gloft. No, what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
your pocket,the quality of nothing hath not iuch need to hide 
it felfe,lets fee, come if it be nothing 1 fhal not need fpe&ades. 

Baft. I bcfecchyou fir pardon me,it is a Letter from my bro- 
ther, that I hauc not all ore read, for fo much as I haue pernfed, 
1 finde it not fit for your liking. 

gloft. Giuc me the letter fir. 

Baft. I (hall offend, either to dctaine or giue it, the contents 
as in part I vnderftand them,are too blame. 

£/«.Let$ fee. Lets fee. 

2fo/?.I hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrote this but 
as an c(fay,or tafte of my vertue, A Letter. 

Gloft. This policy of age makes the world bitter to the beft 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldneffe can- 
not rellilhthem, I begin to finde an idle and fond bondage in 
the oppreflion of aged tyranny, who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
er, but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this I may fpeake 
more ; if our Father would fleepe till I wakt him, you fhould 
enioyhalfehisreuenewforeuer, andliuethe belouedof your 
brother Edgar. 

Hum,conlpiracy,flept till I wakt him, you fhould enioy halfe 
his reuenew : my fonne Edgar, had he a hand to write this.a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you,who brought 
it ? 

Haft. It was not brought me my Lord, there’s the cunuing 
of it,Ifounditthrowneinatthecafementofmy Clofet. 

Gloft. You know the carrader to be your brothers ? 

Baft. If the matter were good, my Lord, I durft fweare it 
were his, but in refped: of that,I wciuld faine think it were not. 
Gloft. 
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Baft^ltls his hand my Lord, but I hope his heart is not in 

ttlC Gloft. Hath he ncuer hecretofore founded you Tn this bufi- 

nef | Baft . Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him mamtaiine 
it to be fit.that fonnes at perfit age, and fathers declining, lis 
father fhould be as Ward to the fonne, and the fonne mannage 

the reuenew. . . . , T ' u 

Gloft. O villaine,villaine,his very opinion in the Letter, aD- 
horrid villaine.vnnaturall detefted bruitifh villaine,worfe then 
bruitifh.go fir feeke him; I,apprehend him, abhominable vil- 
laine, where is he ? 

Haft. I do not well know my Lord,if it fhall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can de- 
riue from him better tcftimony of this intent, you fhal runnnc a 
certaine courfe, where if you violently proceed againft him,mi- 
ftaking hispurpofe, it would make a great gap inyourowne 
bonour,and fliake in pecces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
pawne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to feele my 
affe&ion to your Honour, and to no further pretence of danger. 

gloft. Thinke you fo ? 

i?«*/?.Ifyour Honour iudge it meete, I will place you where 
you fhall heare vs conferre ofthis.and by an aurigular affurance 
haue your fati$fa<ftion,and that without any further delay then 
this very eucning. 

Gloft. He cannot be fuch a monfter. 

Haft, Not is not fure. 

Gloft. To his father,that fo tenderly and entirely loues him : 
heauen and earth ! Edmund feeke him out,winde me into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your owne wifedomc,I wold 
vnftate my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 

Haft. I fhall feeke him fir prefently,conuey the bufineffe as I 
fhall fee meane$,and acquaint you withall. 

G/o/ThefelateEclipfes intheSunneand Moone, portend no 
good to vs, though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus and 
thus, yet nature findes it felfe fcourg’d by thefequent effe&s, 

B ? loue 
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loue codes, friendfhip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities muti- 
nies/ui Countries difcords, Pallaces treafon, the bond crackt 
betweene fonne and father ; finde out this villaine, Edmund it 
fhalllofe thee nothing, doit carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banifht,his offence honeft ; flrange,ftrange ! 

"Baft. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when wc 
are ficke in Fortune, ofeenthe furfet ofourowne behauiour, 
we make guilty of our difafters,the Sunne,the Moone, and the 
ftars, as if we were villaincs by neceflity, foolcs by heauenly 
compulfion,knaues,theeues,and trecherers by fpirituall predo- 
minance, drunkards.liars, and adulterers by an cnforc’ft obedi- 
ence of planitary mfluence,and all that we are cuill in, by a di- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whore-mafter man, 
to lay his goatifh difpofition to the charge of ftars ; my Father 
compounded with my Mother vndcr the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder Vrfa maiorfto that it followes I am rough & 
lecherous ; Fut,I fhould hauc bcene that I am, had the maiden- 
left ftarre of the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy ; Edgar, 
Enter Edgar . 

Sc out he comes like the Cataftrophe of the old Comedy, mine 
is villanous melancholy, with a figh like them of Bedlam ; O 
thefe Ecclipfes do portend thefc diuifions. 

Edgar Mov/ now brother Edmund, what ferious contempla- 
tion are you in ? 

Baft. I am thinking brother of a predi&ion I read this other 
day,what fhould follow thefe Ecclipfes. 

■E^.Doe you bufie yo.ur felfe about that ? 

Baft. I promife you the cffeCls he writ of,fucceed vnhappily, 
as ofvnnituralneffe betweene the childe and the parent,death, 
dearth,diffolutions of ancient armies, diuifions in ftate, mena- 
ces and maledictions againft King and Nobles, needlefle diffi- 
dences, banifhment of fricnds,diffipationof Cohorts,nuptialI 
breaches, and I know not what. 

E^.How long haue you bin a feCiary Aftronom'icall ? 

2?,-iy?.Come,come,when faw you my father laft ? 

Edjr.Why the night gone by, 

Bajl. Spake you with him ? 

Two 
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Ecfr.Two houres together. 

Baft . Parted you in good tearmes? found you no dripleaiure 
in him by word or countenance ? 

Ed?. None at all. . , , 

•Baft. Bethinke your felfe wherein you may haue o {tended 
him,and at my entreaty, forbeare his prefence, till fame little 
time hath qualified the heate of his difpleafure, which at this 
iaftanr fo rageth in him, that with the milchiefe of your perlon 
it would fcarfe allay. 

Edg.Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Baft. That’s my feare brother, I aduife you to the belt, goe 
arm’d, I am no honeft man if there be any good meaning to- 
wards you^Ihauc told you what I hauc feen & hcard 3 but faint* 
ly,nothing like the image and horror of it; pray you away. 

^.Shall I hearc from you anon ? Exit Edgar* 

Baft. I do ferue you in this bufineffe : 

A credulous Father,and a brother noble, 

Whofc nature is fo farre from doing harmes. 

That he fufpeCb none, on whofe foolifh honefty 
My praClifes ride eafie,I fee the bufineffe, 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit. 

All with me ? s meete,that I canfafhion fit. Exit. 

Enter Conorill and a Cjentleman. 

<?w. Did my Farhcr ftrikemy gentleman for chiding of his 
ibole ? 

Gent . Yes Madam. 

<jon . By day and night he wrongs roe, 

Euery houre he fiafties into one groffe crime or other. 

That fees vs all at ods,Ile not endure it ; 

His knights grow riotousjand himfclfe vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he returnes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him,fay I am ficke. 

If you comeflackeof former feruices, 

5fou (hall do well,the fault of it lleanfwer, 

Gent. H ee’s comming Madam.I heare him . 

Gen , Put on what weary negligence you pleafe,you and your 
fellow-feruants,Ide haue it come in queftion, tfhediflikeit^et 
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him to our fifter, whofc minde & mine 1 know in that are one, 
not to be ouer-rulde ; idle oldeman that ftill would manage 
thofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life olde 
fooles arebabes againe, and muft be vfed with checkes as flat- 
tcries,when they are feenc abus’d,remember what I tell you. 

Gent Nay well. Madam. 

Cjon. And let his Knights haue colder lookes among you, 
what growes of it no matter, aduife your fellowes fo, I would 
breed from hence occafions,and 1 (hall, that 1 may fpeake. He 
write ftraight to my lifter to hold my very courfe ; goe prepare 
for dinner. Exit. 

Enter Kent. 

Ken. If but as well I other accents borrow, that can my fpecch 
defufc,my good intent may carry through it felfe to that ful lf- 
fue for which I raizd my likenefle ; now banifht iTe»r,ifthou 
canft ferue where thou doft ftand condemn’d, thy matter whom 
thouloueft,(hall finde the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

Lear. Let me not ftay a iot for dinner, goe get it ready : how 
now,what art thou { 

Kent.k man fir. 

Z.(Mr.What doft thou profefle? what wouldft thou with vs ?■ 

Kent. I doe profefle to bee no lefle then I feeme % to ferue him 
truely that wil put me in truft,to loue him that is honeft,to con- 
uerfe with him that is wife and faies little, to feare iudgement^ 
to fight when I cannot chufe,and to eate no fifh, 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent, Avery honeft hearted fellow.and as poore as the King. 

Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubie<ft,as he is for a king, thou 
art poore enough, what wouldft thou ? 

.Ktftff.Seruice. Lear. Who wouldft thou ferue ? 

Kent. You. Lear. Doft thou know me fellow ? 

Kent. No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would fainecall Matter. 

Lear. What’s that? Kent. Authority. 

Lew. What feruices canft thou do ? 

Kent. I can keepe honeft counfaile, ride, run,marre a curious 

talc 
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le in tc llioc; lt,and dehuer a plaine meflage b lunfythat wh.ch 
ordinary men are fit for, I am qualified inland the beft of me, is 
diligence. 

Lear.Hov) old art thou? ..... 

Kent. 'Sot Co young to loue a woman for fingmg, nm-fb old to 
dote on her for any thing,! haueyeares on my backe forty eight 

Lear Follow me,thou (halt ferue me, if I like thee no worfc 
after dinner, I vyill not part from thee yet; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knauc,my foole, goe you and call my foole nether, 

you firra,where’s my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Steward.^o pleafe you ■ ' 

Lear. What faies the fellow there ? call the clat -pole backe, 
where’s* my foolc ? ho, 1 thirike the world’s afleepe, how now, 
where’s that mungrcll ? 

KentMc faies my Lord, your daughter is not well 

Lear. Why came not the flaue backe to me when I call’d him ? 

Sermnt. Sir,he anfyvered me in the roundeft mannner , hee 
would nor. 

Lear. He would not ? 

SemantMy Lord,I know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgement,your Highncfle is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
nious affe<ftion as you were wont, there’s a great abatement ap-‘ 
peares as well in the general! dependants, as in the Duke himfelfV 
alfo,and your daughter. 

Z.e<*r.Ha,faift thou fo ? 

Seruant.l befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I be miftaken, 
for my duty cannot befilent, when I thinkeyour Highnefleis 
wrong’d. 

L^nThou but retnembreft me of mine owne conception, X 
haue perceiucd a moll faint neglcft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne iealous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport of vnkindne.s ; I will look further into itjbut wher’s 
this foole ? I haue not feene him this two daies. 

Seruant. Since my young Ladies going into France fir, the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear, No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 
‘ C daughter 
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daughter.I would fpeakc with hcr.go you call hither my foole • 
O you fir,you fir.come you hither, who am I fir ? 

£r«y.My Ladies Father. 

Lear My Ladies father, my Lords knaue.you whorefon do" 
you flaue,you currc. e> 

5/^.1 am none of this my Lord, I bcfecch you pardon me. 
Lear. Do you Dandy lookes with me you rafcall ? 

Stew Ale not be ilxuckc my Lord, 
f tr *pt neither.you bale football plaier. 

Lear I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, and ile Ioue thee. 
Ke?s . Come fir, ile teach you differences, away, away.ifyou 

t!.yfeuicc NOV ' fri "’ dly k "“' 1 th “ k ' th «> thc "' s „f 
Enter Foole. 

Foole.Lct me hire him too, here’s my coxcombe. 

Lear Mow now my pretty knaue,how doft thou ? 
Fcwi?.Sirra,you were beft take my coxcombe. 

•Kewr.Why Foole ?. 

Foole. Why for taking ones part that’s out of fauour, nay and 
thou.canlt not fmile as. the winde fits, thou t catch coldc fiiortlv 
there take my coxcombe; why this fellow hath banifhttwoof 
his daughters, and done the third a bleflTmg againft his will, if 

thou follow him, thou muft needs wcare my coxcombe, how 

now nunckle,would I had two coxcombcs, and two daughters. 
Lear. Why my boy ? b 

Foole. If 1 gaue them any lining, idekeepe my coxcombe my 
ielre,theics minejbeg another of thy daughters, 

£ft*r.Takeheed firra,the whip. 

^wheTl^ is *\ d ,°f tha L muft n° kenne11 ’ Hemuftbcewhipt . 

out when Lady oth’e brach may ftand by the fire and ftinke. 

Lear. A peftilentgullto me, 

pOolf ’If * »■: > ilc t«ch thee a fpeech. Lear. Do. 

lt Vncklc 5 haUc more then thou (he wcft.fpeake 
die then thou knowefi, lend leffe then thou oweft, ride more 

- l then 
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. rtU coefi lcarne more then thou troweft, fet Iefle then thou 
•throweft leaue thy drinke and thy whore, and kcepe in a doore, 
and thou (bait hauemore.then two tens to a fcore. 

1 ear This is nothing foole. 

MrlThen Hke the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer, you gaue me 
nothing for it ; can you make no vfe ofnothing Vncle? 

Lear 1 Why no boy, nothing can be madcout ofnothing. 

Foole. Prethee tell hirn.fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not bcleeue a foole. 

Poole '.Dofi thou know the difference my boy.betweenc a bit- 
ter foole, and a fweete foole. 

Lwr.No ladjtcach me. , , T , 

Foole Mv* Lord that counfaild thee to gmc away thy Land, 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him ftand. 

The fweete and bitter foole will prefently appeare. 

The one in motley herc,the other found out there. 

iMr.Doft thou call me foole boy ? 

foole. A1 thy other Titles thou haft giuen away .that thou waft 
borne with. 

Kent .This is not altogether foole my Lord. 

Foole.No faith. Lords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolie out, they would haue part on’t,and lodes too, they 
wifi not let me haue all foole to my felfe.thei’l be fnatching; giue 
mean egge Nunckle.andilc giue thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crownes (hall they be ? 

foole. Why after I haue cut the egge in the middle and eatc vp 
the meatc.the two crownes of the egge : when thou cloueft thy 
crowne m the middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou boreft 
thy afle on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadft little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; if I (peak like 
my felfc in this, let hint be whipt that firft findes it-fo, 

Fooles had nere leffe wit in a yeare. 

For wife men are growne foppifb, 

They know not how their wits do weare, 

Their manners are fo apifii. 

Lean When were you wont to be fo full of fongs firra ? ' 

C % Foole, 
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Fooled haue vfcd it Nuncle,cuer fince thou mad’ft thy daugh 
ters thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and putft 
downe thine owne breeches, then they for fudden ioy did weep 
and I for forrow lung, that fuch a King fliould play bo-peepe 
and goe the foolcs among : prethee Nunckle keepe a fchoole* 
malfer that can teach thy foole to lie, I would faine learne to lie* 
Lear . Ifyou lie,wee’l haue you whipt. 

Foole. I maruell what kin thou and thy daughters are, they’l 
haue me whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt haue mee whipt for 
lyingjand fometime I am whipt for holding my peace, I had ra- 
ther be any kinde ofthing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both Tides, and left no- 
thing in the middle ; hecre comes one of the parings. 

Enter Gonortll. 

Lem r. How now daughter,what makes that Frontlet on 
Me-thmkes you are too much alate it’h frowne^ 

Wf.Thou waft a pretty fellow whenthou hadft no ncede to 
care for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, lam 
better then thou art now, I am a foole,thou art nothing, yes for- 
ty nothing ^ *** t0ngUC ’ f ° y ° yr faCe bids mc ’ th ° u 8 h y 6u 
Mum,mum,he that keepes neither cruft nor cruro. 

Weary of all,(liall want fome.That’s a flieald pefcod. 

(?<»«._Not onely fir this, your all-licenc’d foole, but other of 
your mlolent retinue do hourely carpe and quarrell, breaking 
foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, 1 had thought 
by making this well knownevnto you, to haue found afafere- 
drefle,but now grow fearefuilby what your felfc too late haue 
lpoke and done.thatyouprotea this courfe,and put on by your 
allowance, which if you (Lould,the fauJc would not fcape cen- 
fure.nor the redrefle fleepe, which in the tender ofa whoiefome 
weal.might m their working do you that offence,that elfe were 
lhame,that then necelfity muft call difereete proceedings 
Foole . For you trow Nundc, the hedge-fparrow fed the Coo, 

kowloiong.thatithaditheadbitoffbeityoutig, foout went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling, ^ ® 

hear. hit you our Daughter ? 

Got!, 



Gonortll’ ^now y 0 u are fraught, and put away thefe 

to of late .ran, fora* you from v,ha. you r, ghtly 

not >o Afle knot, when .he Cart drawc, the hotfe, 

whoop lttg I loU ^ h h ee ‘ knovv me i why this is not Lear ; doth 

^ l^lus ^fpcake thus ? where ate his eies, either his no- 
Lear walke thus •'P k fcCrnin are i cc hergy, fleeping or wa- 

tion,wcaknefle ^ d f 0j w ho is it that can tell me who I am? 

kmg; ha • lute tis . th for by th e markes of foue- 

Sgu.y,ltwWgt,K .cafou.nhould be ftlfc ptrfwudtd Ihad 
daU |w/”which they,will make an obedient Father. 

Of the lauour ofothet 

vournewpranl.es; ldobefeechyouvndetllandmypurpofesa- 

rioht as you are old and reucrend,you fliould bewde,heere doc 
you keepe one hundred Knights and ^uires,menfo difordered, 
fo deboy ft and bold, that this out Court infixed with their 
manners, fliewes like a riotous Inne, epicunfme and lufl miake 
more like a Tauerneor BrotheH, then a great Pallace, the iTiamc 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftapt remedy, bee thou dehred by her, 
that elle will take the thing (he begs, a little to difquantny your 
traine,and the remainder that (hall ftill depend, to be fuch men 
as may befortvour age,andknow themfelues and you. 

Lear DarknetTe and Diuels! faddle my horfes, call my trainc 
together, degenerate b'aftard,ile not trouble thee; yet haue 1 left 

3 d gIIIyou ftrike my people,and your difordered rabble, make 

feruants of their betters. 

Enter Duke. 

Lear. We that too late repent’s vs ; O fir, are you come ? Is ic 
your will that we prepare any horfes,ingratitude ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend, more hideous when thou fheweft thee in a childe, 
then the c ea-monfter, detefted kite, thou leflen my itraineand 
men of choife and rareft parts, that all particulars of duty know, 

C 3 and 
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and in the moft ex 3 a regard , iupport the worfhippes of their 
name,0 moft frnall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia (hew 
that like an engine wrcnchtmy frame of nature from the fixt 
place, drew from my heart all loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Lear 
Lear ! beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy dcarciude-' 
ment out, goe,goc, my people? b 

Duke. My Lord.I am guiltleffe as I am ignorant. 

Lear At may be fo my Lord, harke Nature, heare deere G«d- 
dcflc,fufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this cre- 
ture truitefull,into her wombe conuey fterilitjr,dry vp in her the 
Organs of encreafe, and from her derogate body ncuer fpring a 
babe to honor her ; if fhe muft teem.create her childeoffpleen 
that it may Iiue and be a thourt difuetur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampe wrinckles in her brow of youth, with accent tcares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turne all her mothers paines and bene- 
fits to laughter and contempt, that (bee may feele.how ftiarper 
then a ferpents tooth it is.to haue a thanklcfle childe, eoc e oe 
my people? * B >B ’ 

Duke . Now G ods that we adore,whereof comes this ! 

Goy.Neuer afflitfk your felfe to know the caufe,but let his dif- 
pofition haue that fcope that dotage giues it. 

Lear. What,fifty of my followers at a dap, within a fortnight ? 

Z>«^r.What is the matter fir i 

Lear. lie tell thee, life and death ! Iamaftiam’d that thou haft 
powertofhake my man-hood thus, thatthefehot teares that 
breakc from me petforce.lhould make the worft blafts and fo^s 
vpon the vntendcr woundings of a fathers curfc, perufe euety 
fence about the oldefond cies,be-weepe thiscaufeagaine, ile 
plucke you out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea.isitcometothis? yet haue I left a daughter, 
whom I am fure is kindc and comfortable, when (he Ihalfhcare 
this of thee, with her nailes fhce’l fley thy woluilh vifage, thou 
flialcfindc that ile refume the Ihapc, which thou doeft thinke I 
haue caft off for euer,thou ftialt I warrant thee. Exit. 

Gon. Do you markc that my Lord ? 

Duke.X cannot be fo partiall Qomrill to the great louc I beare 
you. -v 
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c „ Come (lr,no more , you,mo.e knaue <hcn you, 

lovves after. 

Gon. What Ofrrald.ho. 

Ofaald. Hcere Madam. 

Con. What, haue you writ this letter to my niter ? 

Cw.Takcyou fome company ,and away to hot fc, informe her 
full of my particular fcare$,and thereto adde fuch reafons ofyour 
ownc,as may compaft it more, get you gone, and after your r - 

turne -now my Lord, this mildie gentleneffe andxourie of 

yours though I diftike not, yet vndcr pardon y are ™' ,ch ™ ore a- 
lapt want of wifedome,thcn praife for harmiull mildneffe. 
2)«%,How farreyour ctes may pierce I cannot tell, 

Striuing to better ought, we marre what’s well. 

Gw.Nay then 

Duke. Well,' well, the euent. 

Enter Lear , Kent , and Foole. 

Lear, Go you before to Glocefier with thefe Letters,acquainc 
mydaughter no further with any thing you know» then comes 

from her demand out of the Letter, if your diligence be not fpee- 
dic, I fhall be there before you. 

Kent. I will not fleepe my Lord, till I haue dcliuered your let- 
ter, Exit. 

' Foole. Ki mans braines were in hisheeles, wert not in danger 
ofkybess* Lear. Iboy. 

Foote. Then I pretheebe merry,thy wit fhall nere go flipilicd. 
Lei*r.Ha,ha,ha. 

Foole. Shalt ice thy other daughter will \fe thee kindly, for 
though (he is as like thi*,as a crabbe is like an apple, yet 1 con, 
what 1 can telL 

Lear.W hy what car.ft thou tell my boy ? 

Toole. Shce’l talk as like this, as a crab doth to a crab; thou 

canft 
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canft not tell why ones nofe ftands in the middle of his face ? 
Lear. No. 

• ■/ fWe.Why to keep his eyes on either fidchi-s nofe, that what 
a man cannot fmcll out, he may fpy into. 

. Lear. I did her wrong ! 

Foole. tell how an Oyfter makes his (hell. 

Lear. No, 

fW<?.Nor I neyther ; but lean tell why a fnayle has ahoufe. 
Lear.\Mhy ? 

' Toole. Why to put his head in, not to giue it away vnto his 
daughter,and leauc his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kinde a father j bee my horfes 
ready i 

Toole. Thy AfTes are gone about them ; the reafon why thefc- 
uen ftarres are no more then feuen,is apretty reafon. 
Z.<w.Becaufe they are not eight. 

JFWe.Ycs, thou wouldft make a good foole. 

Lear. To tak’t againe perforce ; monfter,ingratitude ! 

Toole. If thou wert my foole Nunckle, Ide haue thee beaten 
for being olde before thy time. 

Lear. How’s that? 

Foole. Thou fhouldft not haue bcene olde, before thou hadft 
beenewife. ... 

Lear. Oletmcnocbemad fweeteheauen! I would not bee 
mad,kcepe me in temper, I would not bee mad j are the Horfes 
ready ? 

Seruant .Ready my Lord, 

Zotr.Come boy. Exit. 

Fos/e.She that is maid now,and laughs at my departure. 

Shall not be a maid long,except things be cut fhorter. 

• — • Exit. 

Enter Ballard, and far an meetes him, 

■ BaJl.SzaethieCuran , 

Cur an. And you fir, I haue beene with your father, and giuen 
him notice, that the Duke of Cornwall and his Dutcheffewill be 
here with him tonight. 

2to#.How comes that ? 

Car ah. 
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ruran Nay I know not, you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
I meane the whifperd ones/or there are yet but care-buffing ar- 
guments. 

Baft Not.T pray you what are they ? 

Cwan.You may then in time, fare you well fir. 

c.xtt « 

54 /?,The Dukebe here to night ! the better beft,this weaues 
it felfe perforce into my bufineffc, my father hath fet guard to 
take my brothcr,& I haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 

Enter Edgar. 

muft aske breefeneffe and fortune helpe ; brother a word, dif- 
cend brother I fav.my father watches, O flic this place, intelli- 
gence is giuen where you are hid, you haue now the good ad- 
vantage of the night, haue you not fpoken againfttheDukcof 
farnwall ought, hee’s coming hether now in the night,it’h hafte, 
and Regan with him, haue you nothing faide vpon his party a- 
gainft the Duke of Albaney. aduife your— 

Edg.l am fare on’t not a word. 

Baftard. 1 heare my father coniming, pardon me in crauing,I 
muft draw my fword vpon you, feeme to defend your felfe, now 
quit you well, yeeld, come before my father.light heere, heere, 
flie brother flic,torches,torchcs, fo farwell ; fome bloud drawne 
on me would beget opinion of my more fierce endeiior, I haue 
feene drunkards do more then this in fport ; father, father, ftop, 
flop, no helpe? 

Enter Clocefter. 

(7/f>y?.Now Edmund,vihcrcs the villaine ? 

Baft. Heere ftood he in the darke.his fharpe fword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charmes,coniuringthc Moonc to ftand his aufpi- 
cious Miftris. 

Gloft. But where is he ? 

Baft Looke fir,I bleed. 

Cjloft. Where is the villain c.Edmmd? 

Baft. Fled this way fir, when by no meanes be could- 

6/^.Purfue him,go after, by no meanes, what ? 

2?<*/?.Pcrfwade me to the murder of your Lordfhip, but that 
• Itoldehimthe reuengiue Gods, gainft Paracides did all their 

D thunders 
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thunders bend, fpoke with how many fould and ftrong a bond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir,in a finc,feeing how loth- 
ly oppofitel flood to hisvnnaturallpurpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword, he charges home my vnprouided bo- 
dy, launcht mine arme ; but when he favv my beft alarumd fpirits 
bold’is the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafted by. the noife Imade,but lodainiy he fled. 

Let him flie farre.not in this Land Avail he remaine vn- 
caught and found; difpatch, the Noble Dukemymafter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority 1 will 
prodaime it,that he which Andes him fhall deferue our thankes, 
bringing the murderous cay tiffc to the flake, he that concealcs 
him, death. 

When I diffwaded him from his intent, and found him 
p’jght to do it,with curft fpeecb I threatned to difeouer him; he 
replied, Thou vnpofle fifing baflard, doft thou thinke,if I would 
ftand againft thee, could the repofure of any truft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith’ d ? no ; what I fhould deny, 
as this I would, I, thogh thou didft produce my very chara&er, 
idc turne it all to thy fuggcftion,plot,and damned pretence, and 
thou muft make a dullard of the world, if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant and potentiall lpurres to 
make thee feeke it. 

<//«/?. Strong and fattened villaine, ‘would he deny his letter? 
I neuer got him: harke,the Dukes trumpets,I know not why he 
comes ; all Potts ile barrc,the villaine Avail not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant me that : befides,his picture I wil fend far and neere, 
that ail the kingdome may haue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and naturall boy) ile worke the meanes to make thee ca- 
pable. 

Enter the T>uke of (for nw all. 

Cora . How now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
1 can call but now, I haue heard ftrange newes. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too flvort which can 
purfue the offender ; how doft my Lord ? 

<j/tf/.Madam,my old heart is crakt,is crakt. 

Reg. What, did my fathers godfon fcckeyour life? he whom 

my 
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my father named your Edgars 
1 Glott.l Lady,Lady,fliame would haue it hid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous Kmgbts that 

tends vpon my father ? , 

G loft A know not Madam jtis too bad,too bad# 

&*/?.Yesmadam,hewas. 

je^.No maruaile then though he were ill aftedted, 

Tis they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To haue thefe -and wafte of this his rcuenues t 

Ihaue this prefent euening from my fifler 

Beene well inform’d ofthem,and with fuch cautions. 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe.ile not be there. 

jD«%.Nor I,aflure thee Regan ; Edmund ,1 heard that you haue 
flvewne your father a child-like office. 

Baft. Tvtzs my duty fir. 

*GloftMc did betray his pradlife,and receiued 
This hurt you fce.ftriuing to apprehend him. 

D»£c.Ishcpurfued? 

Gloft. I my good Lord. 

Duke. If he be taken, he Avail neuer more be feard bf doing 
harme, make your owne purpofe how in my Arength you pleafe; 
for you Edmund, whofe vertue and obedience doth this inftant 
fo much commend it felfe,you fhall be ours,nature$ of fuch deep 
truft, we fhall much »eed,you we firft feizc on. 

Baft. I fhall ferue you truely,how euer elfc. 

g loft . For him I thankeyourGrace. 

Duke. You know not why we came to vifite you ? 

Regan. Thus out of feafon.threatning darke eide night, 
Occafions noble Glocefter of fome prize, 

•Wherein we muft haue vfe of your aduice, 

Our father he hath writ.fo hath our After, 

Of defences, which I beft thought it fit, 

Toanfwer from ourhand,the feuerall meffengers 
From hence attend difpatch, our good old friend. 

Lay comfort s to your bofome.J & beftow your needful! counfeH 
To our bufineffe, which craues the inftant vfe. 

Exit. 

D 2 Gloft. 
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ferae you Madam, your Graces are right welcome* 

Enter Kent, and Steward. 

Steward.G ood eucn to thee friend, arr of the houfe ? 

Kent. I. 

Steward.VJhext may we fet our horfes ? 

Kent.Xn the mire. 

iW.Prethce if thou louc me, tell me, 

Kent . I loue thee not. 

Sffw.Why then I care nor. for thee. 

Kent Ml had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, I would make thee care 
forme. 

Sf«v.Why doft thou vfe me thus? I know thee not. 

Fellow I know thee. 

Saw .What doft thou know me for i 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates, a bafe, 
proud, fhallow,beggerly,three fhewted hundred pound, filthy 
worfted-ftockcn knaue, a lilly liuer’d action taking knaue, a 
whorefon glaffc-gazing fuperfinicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting flaueionc that would’ft be a baudin way of good feruice,& 
art nothing but the compofition ofaknaue,begger, coward, 
pander,and the fonne and heire of a mungrell bitch, whom I will 
beate into clamorous whining,^ if thou deny the leaft tillable of 
the addition. 

Stew. What a monftrou* fellow art thon, thus to raile on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. 

Kent.VJhat a brazen fac’ft varlet art thou, to deny thou know- 
eft me, is it two daies agoe fince I beate thee, and tript vp thy 
heeles before the King ? draw you rogue,for though it benight 
the Moon (bines, ile makea fop of the Moone-fhine a’you,draw 
you whorefon cullyonly barber-munger,dra w. 

Stew. Away,I haue nothing to do with thee. 

Kent.Dtaw you rafcall, you bring Letters againft the King,& 
take Vanity the puppets part, againft the royalty of her father, 
draw you rogue.or ile fo carbonado your fhankes, draw you raf- 
call.comcyour wayes. *■ 

i‘r«j’.Hclpe, ho,murthcr, helpc. 

\ Kent . 
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Kent. Strike you ftauc, ftand rogue, ftand you neateftaue, 
^ 5r(W.Helpe,ho,murther.helpe. 

Enter Edmund with hie Rapier drawne, Glocefier , the 
<Duke and DHtcheffe. 

2 ? 4 /?.How now, what’s the matter ? _ 

Xf».With you goodmanboy,_andyou pleafe cpme,ue “earn 

you, comeonyongmafter. 

(7/«/?.Weapons,armes,what’s the matter here. 

i>«V Kee P e p cacc v P on y° ur liues > he dies that ® nlccs a g a,nc » 

what’s the matter? , , 

J?<g.The meflengers from our fitter , and the King. 

Duke. What’s your difference/peake ? 

Stew. I am fcarfe in breath my Lord. 

tfwr.No maruaile you haue fo beftir d your valour, you co- 
wardly rafcall, nature difclaimes in thee, a Taylor made thee. 
2>#%.Thou art aftrange fellow, a Taylour make a man. 

Kent. I, a taylour fir, a Stone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
haue made him lo ill, though he had bene but two hourcs at the 
trade. 

<j/«/?.Spcake yet,how grew your quarrell ? 

Srw.This ancient ruffian fir, whole life I haue fpar d at futc 
of his gray-beard. 

tovr.Thou whorefon Zed,thou vnneceffary letter, my Lord 
if you will giue me leaue.I will tread this vnboulced villaine in- 
to mortcr, and daube the wals of a Iaques with him ; fpare my 
gray-beard you wagtaile? 

Duke . Peace fir, you beaftly knaue you haue no reuerence. 
Kent. Yes fir, but anger has a priuiledge. 

Duke. Why art thou angry ? 

Kent .That fuch a flaue as this fhould weave a fword, 

That weares no honefty,fuch fmiling rogues as thefe. 

Like Rats ofcbitethofecordes intwaine, 

Which are to intrench, to inloofe fmooch euery paflion 
That in the natures of their Lords rebell, 

O 3 
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Bring oile to ftir,fnow to their colder moods, 

Rcneag,affirme and turne their halcion bcakes 
With cucry gale and vary of their mailers, 

Knowing nought like daies but following, 

A plague vpon your Epclipticke vifage, 

Smoile you my fpeeches,as I were a foole ? 

Goofc,if IhadyouvponSarum Plaine, 

Ide fend you cackling home to Camulet. < 

Dttks. What, art thou mad olde fellow ? 

Glojl.Hovi fell you out.fay that ? 

Kent .No contraries hold more antipathy. 

Then 1 and fuch a knaue, 

Duke.Why doft thou call him knaue, what’s hij offence ? 

Kent . His countenance likes me not, 

Duke . No more perchance doth mine, or his,or hers. 

Ju»»f.Sir,tis my occupation to be plaine, 

I haue feene better faces in my time. 

Than ftands on any fhoulder that I Ccc 
Before me at this inftant. 

£#’<f.This is a fellow, who hauing beenepraifd 
For bluntneffe, doth affeCt a faucie ruffines. 

And conftraines the garb quite from his nature, 

He cannot flatter he,he muft be plaine. 

He muft fp/sike truth, and they will take it fo. 

If not hee’s plaine,thefe kinde of knaues I know. 

Which in this plainneffe harbour more craft. 

And more corrupter ends,then twenty filly ducking 
Obferuants,that ftretch their duties nicely. 

Ke&r.Sir in good footh,or in fincere verity, 

Vnder the allowance ofyour grand afpeCt. 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flitkering 7‘hcebns front. 

Duke. What meanft thou by this ? 

Kent. To go out of my dialogue which you difeommend lo 
much; I know fir, I am no flattcrer,hc that beguild you in a plain 
accent,was a plaine knaue,which for my part I wil notbe,thogh 
1 fhould wio your dilplcafure to entreate me to it, 

‘ Duke. 
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D^c.What’s the offence you gaue him? 

S t ew. I neuer gaue him any,it pleafd the King Ins mailer 
Very late to ftrike at me vpon his mifeonftruflion. 

When he coniunft and flattering his difplea jure 
Tript me behinde,bcing downe,infu!ted,raild. 

And put vpon him fuch a deale of man, that 
That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubdued, 

And in the flechucnt of this dread exploit, 

Drewonmeheereagaine. . , . f . 

fe.None of thefe roges & cowards but A lax is their foole. 

X>«%.Bring foorth the ftockes ho ? 

You ftubborne mifereant knauc ; you vnreuerent bragart, 

Wee’l teach you. - _ . . c 

Kent. I am too olde to learne,call not your ftockes tor me, 

I ferue the King, on whofe imploiments I was fent to you. 

You Ihould do fmall refpca,flicw too bold malice 
Againft the grace and perfon of my mafter, 

Stopping his Meffenger. 

Puke.Ve tch foorth the ftockes ; as I haue life and honour. 
There fliall he fit till noone. ^ , 

.fog.Till noone,till night my Lord.and all night too. 

Kent. Why Madanyf I were your fathers dog, you could not 
vfe me fo. 

jRej.-Sir, being his knaue,I will. 

Dw^.Thisisa fellow ofthe fame nature. 

Our filler fpeakes off,comc,bring away the ftockes. 

Glofi.Let me befecch your Grace not to do fo. 

His fault is much,and the good King his Mafter 
Will checke him for’t ; your purpofd low correction 
Is fucb,as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfrings 
And moft common trefpaffes are punilht with. 

The King muft take it ill, that hee’s fo ftightly valued 
la his Meffenger, fhould haue him thus reftrained. 

Duke, lie anfwcr that. 

ftg.My filler may rcceiue it much more worfe, • 

To haue her gentleman abufed,a{Taulted 



: 
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For following her affaires, put in his legs. 

Come my Lord,away. Exit, 

Cjlofl, 1 am forry for thee friend, tis the Dukes pleafure, 
Whofe difpofition all the world wellknowes 
Will not be rubd nor ftopt.Ile intreate for thee, 

•Kfwr.Pray you do not fir,I haue watchtand trauaild hard, 
Some time 1 (hall fleepe out, the reft lie whittle, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, 

Giue you good morrow, 

Glofi, The Duke’s too blame in this, twill be ill tooke. 

Exit, 

Kent. Good King, that mutt approue the common faw. 

Thou out of heauens benediftion comeft 
To the warme Sunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vndcr-globe. 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 
Perufe this letter, nothing almoft fees my wracke 
But mifery,I know tis from Cordelia, 

Who hath moft fortunately bene informed 

Of my obfeured courfe.and fhall finde time 

From this enormious ftate.feeking to giue 1 

Lofles their remedies.all weary and ouer-watcht, 

T ake vantage heauy eies not to behold 
This fhametull lodging; Fortune goodnight } 

Smile,oncc more turne thy whecle. He jleepet . 

Enter Edgar . 

Edgar, 1 heare my felfe proclaim’d, 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 

Efcaptthe hunt, no Port is free, no place 

That guard, and moft vnufall vigilence . 

Doft not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moft pooreft ftiapc. 

That cuer penury -in contempt of man. 

Brought neere to beaft ; my face ile grime with filth. 

Blanket my loines,elfe all my hairc with knots. 

And 



Exit, 
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And with prefented nakednes out-face 
The winde.and perfection ofthe skie 
The Country giues me proote and prendent 
Of Setobcggers, who with roring voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Armes, 

Pins,wooden pvickes,nailes, fprigs ofrofemary. 

And with this horrible obieft from low feruice, 

poore pelting villages,fheep-coates,and milles, . 

Sometime with lunaticke bans,fometimc with praiers 
Enforce their charity, poore 7 ttrlj/god, poote Torn, 

That’s fomething yet y £dgar I nothing am. 

Enter King, and a Knight. 

Lear.Txs ftrange that they fhould fo depart from hence. 

And not fend backe my meflenger. 

Knight. As I learn’djthc night before there was 
No putpofe of his remoue. 

Kent. Haile to thee noble Matter. 

Leartf o w,mak’ft thou this fhamc thy paftime ? 
FW*.Ha,ha,looke, he weares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles, dogs and beares 
By the necke.munkies by the loines, and men 
By the legs,when a man’s ouer-lufty at legs, 
hen he weares wooden neather-ftockes. 

Lear. What’s he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
thee here ? 

Kent. It is both he and (he, your fonne and daughter. 

Lear .No. 

Kent. Yet. 

Lear. No I fay. 

Kent. I fay yea, 

Z,e<rr.No,no, they would not, 

Kent. Yes they haue. 

Lear. By Iupiter I fwearc no, rhey durft not do it. 

They would not,could not do it,tis worfe then murder. 

To do vpon refpe& fuch violent out-rage, 

Refolue me with all modeft hafte, which way 

E Thou 
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Thou maid defcrue,or they purpofc this vfage, 

Comming from vs. 

KentMy Lord,wbeh attheir home 
I did commend your Hjghncfle Letters to them. 

Ere I was rifen from the place that Ihcwed 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking Pofte, 

Stewd in his haftc,halfc breatblefTc, panting forth 

From Gonorill his Miftris,falu tat ions, ' 

Deliuered letters fpite of intermiflton. 

Which prefently they read ; on whofc contents 
They fummond vp their men,ftraight tooke horfe. 

Commanded me tofollow,and attend thelcifure 
Of their anfwer,gaue me cold lookes. 

And meeting heere the other Meffcnger, 

Whofe welcome I perceiu’d hadpoifoned mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 

Difplaid fo faweily againft your Highnefle, 

Hauing more man then wit about me,drew ; 

He raifed the boufe with loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpaffe worth 
This frame which here it fuffers. 

Lear.O how this mother fwels vp toward my heart, 
Hiftoricapaftlo downe thou diming forrow. 

Thy element s below,where is this daughter ? 

With the Earle fir within. 

Lear. Follow me not, flay there. 

Knight.. Made you no more offence then what you fpeake of? 

■KVwr.Nojhow chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 

Toole. If thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that queftion, 
thou hadft well deferued it. 

Rent* Why foolc ? 

FWe.Wee’l fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach theethcr’s 
no labouring in the winter, all that follow their nofes,are led by 
their eyes, but blinde fticn,and there’s not a nofc among a hun- 
dred, but can fmell him that’s ftincking ; let goe thy hold when 
a great whceleruns downe a hill, leaft it breake thy necke with 
following it, but the great one that goes vp the hil,let him draw 
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thee after when a wife man giues thee better counfell.giue mee 
mine againe, I would hauc none but knaue* follow it, fince a 

foole giues it. . ■ ’ 

That Sir that ferues for game, 

Jr d follows but for forme} 

JPillpacke when it begins to raine , 

Jnd leans thee in the forme. 

But I will tarry , the foole will fay, 

And let the wife man fiie : 

The knaue turnes foole that ruttnes away. 

The foole no knaue perdy. 

. Where learnt you this foole? 

Foole. Not in the ftockes. 

Enter Lear and Glocefier. 

Lear. Deny to fpeake with me ? th’are ficke,th’are weary, 
They traueld hard to night.meare Iuflice, 

I the images of reuolt and flying off. 

Fetch me a better anfwer. 

G loft My dcare Lord, you know the fiery quality of the Duke, 
how vnrcmoueable and fixt he is in his owne courfe. 

Z><ft\Veangcance,dcath,plaguc,confufion, what fiery quali- 
ty ; why Glocefter filocefter , ide fpeake with the Duke of (ftorne- 
wall, and his wife. 

Gloft. I my good Lord. 

Lear. The King would fpeake with Cornwall, the deare father 
Would with his daughter fpeake,commands her feruice. 

Fiery Duke,tell the hot Duke that Lear, 

No but not yet, may be he is not well. 

Infirmity doth ftill negleft all office, where to our health 
Is bound,wc are not our felues,when nature being oppreft. 
Commands the ininde to fuffer with the bodyjile forbeare. 

And am fallen out with my more headier will, 

T o take the indifpofed and fickly fit,for the found man. 

Death on my ftate, wherefore fr ould he fit here ? 

This adtc perfwadc* me,that this remotion of theDuke& her 
~ E a Is 
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Is prft&lfe,onely giue me my feruant foorth ; 

T ell the Duke and s wifc,IIe fpeake with them 
Now prefently,bid them come forth and heare me. 

Or at their chamber doore He beate the drum. 

Till it cry fleepe to death. 

Glefi. I would hauc all well betwixt you. 

Lear.O my heart ! my heart. 

Foole. Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney did to the Eeles 
when Ihe put them vp i’th pafte aliuc,fhe rapt vm ath coxcombs 
vvith a fticke,and cryed downe wantons, downe; twas her bro- 
iher,that in pure kindneffc to his horfe,butterd his hay . 



enter Dn^e and Regan, 

Lear , Good mosrow to you both. 

Dtf^e.Haile to your Grace. 

am glad to fee your Highncfle. 

Lear.\egan , I thinke you are,! know what rcafon 
I haue to thinke fo ; if thou fhouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy mothers toombe 
Sepulchring an adultereffe,yea,areyou free ? * 

Some other time for that.Beloued Regan, 

Thy fitter is naught,o Regan flie hath tied 
Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnefle,likc a vulture heere. 

I can fcarfe fpeake to thee,thou’t not beleeue 
Of how depriued a qual;ty,0 Regan. 

Reg.l pray fir take patience,I haue hope 
You lefle know how to value her defert. 

Then (he to jflacke her duty. 

Lear . My curfes on her. 

'Rfg.O fir,you are olde. 

Nature on youftands on the very verge of her Confute. 
You ftiould be ruled and led by iome diferetion. 

That difeernes your ttate better then you your felfe. 
Therefore I pray ,thai to our fitter you do make returned 
Say you haue wrongd her fir. 

Lear. Aske her forgiueneffe, 

you atatke how this becomes the houfc^ 



Dear* 
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Deare daughter,! confetfe that lam old, 

Ace is vnneceflary,on my knees loeg. 

That you’l vouchfafe me rayment.bed and food. 

SJ.Good fir no more,thefe are vnfightly tricks, 

Returne you to my fitter. 

Lear So Regan, . 

Strike her young bones, you taking aires with lamneffe. 

fea^Yoa ninlbie lightnings dart your blinding flames 
Into her fcornfull eies,infc& her beauty. 

You Fen fuckt fogs,drawneby the powerfull Sunne, 

To fall and blaft her pride. 

Reg Othe bleft Gods, fo will you wiln on me, 

When the ralh mood . 

Lear No Regan, thou fltalt neuer haue ray curie, 

The tender hefted nature (hall not giue thee ore 
To harflmes,her eies are fierce, but thine do comfort & not. bum 
Tis not in thee to grudge my pleafur«s,to cut off my train?, 

To bandy hafty words,to leant my fizes, 

And in conclufion,to oppofe the bolt 
Againttmy comming in,thou better knowe ft 
The offices of nature, bond of child-hood. 

Effects of curtefie,d«cs of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdome,haft thou not forgot 
Wherein 1 thee endowed., 

Reg. Good fir to the purpofe. 

Le<w.Whoputmy man i’th ftockes ? I 

What trumpets that? 

inter Steward* 

T^ejp.Tknow’t my fitters, this approues her letters. 

That (he would foonebe here ,is your Lady come ? 

Lwr. This is aflaue.whofc cane borrowed pride 

E 3 Dwels 
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Dwels in the fickle grace of her he followcs, 

Out varlct/rom my fight. 

What meanes your Grace ? 

Enter CjonoriS. 

<7<w,Who ftrucke my feruant ? Regan, I haue good hop< 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear. Who comes here ? O heauens ! 

If you do loue olde men,it you fwectfway alow 
Obedience, if your felues are old, make it your caule. 

Send do wne and take my part; 

Art not afham’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

0 Regan, wile thou take her by the hand > 

Gon.Wby not by the hand fir, how taue I offended ? 

All’s not offence that indiferetion findcs. 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear. O fides,you arc too tough. 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man i’th ftockes ? 

Duke. I fttt him there,but his owne diforders 
Dcferu’d muchleffcaduancement. 

Lear. You ; did you ? 

Keg. I pray you father being weake, feeme fo, 

If till the expiration of your moneth. 

You will returne and foiourne with my filler, 

Difmifling halfe your traine,come then to me, 

1 am now from home.and out of that prouifion 
Which lhall be needfull for your entertainment. 

Zedr.Returne to hcr,and fifty men difmift? 

No, rather I abiure all roofes,and chufc 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre. 

To be a Comrade with the Wolfe and Owle, 

Ncceflitics lharpe pinch,rcturne with bet* : 

Why the hot blood in Trance, that dowerles 
Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 
To knee his Tbrone.and Squire-like penfion beg. 

To keepe bafe life afoote ; returne with her i 
Pcrfwade me rather to be flaue and fumptcr 
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To this detefied groome. 

Gen Ac your choife fir. 

Lear . Now I prethee daughter do not make me mad, 

T will not trouble thee my childe.farwell, 

Wee’l no more meetc,no more fee one another. 

But yet thou art my flefh.my bloud, my daughter, 

Or rather a difeafe that lies within my flefh. 

Which I mu ft needs call mine.thou art a bylc, 

A plague fore, an imbofled carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud,but lie not chide thee. 

Let fhame come when it will, I do not call it, 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer ffioote. 

Nor tell tales ofthec to high iudging Ieue, 

Mend when thou canft.be better at thy leifure, 

I can be patient, I can ftay with Regan, 

I and my hundred Knights. 

.fog. Not altogether fo fir,I looke not for you yet. 

Nor am prouided foryourfit welcome, 

Giue eare to my fifter.for thofe 
That mingle reafon with your paflion, 

Muft be content to thir.ke you are old, and fo. 

But flic knowes what fhe does. 

Lear.\% this well fpoken now f 

Reg, I dare aucuch it fir, what fifty followers. 

Is it not well ? what fhouldyou need of more, 

Yea or fo many.fith that both charge and danger 
Spcakes gainft fo great a number, how in a houfe 
Should many people voder two commands 
Hold amity, tis hard.almoft impofiible. 

£o».Why might not you my Lord ^receiue attendance 
From thofe that fhe cals feruants,or from mine ? 

£«g.Whynocmy Lord? ifthenthey chancfttoflacke.you. 
We could controle them; if you will come to trie, 

(For now I fpie a danger) I emreate you 
To bring but fiueand twenty, to no more 
WitlTgiue place or notice. 

Lear. I gaue you all. 
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Reg. And in good time you gauc it. 

Lftsr.Made you my guardians, my depofitaries. 

But kept a referuation to be followed 
With fuch a number, what,muft I come to you 
With fine and twenty, Regan fad you fo ? 

Jfeg-.And fpcak’t againe my Lord, no more with me. 

Lear. Thofe wicked creatures yet do feeme well-fauour’d 
When others are more wickcd.not being the worft 
Stands in fome ranke of praife,lle go with thee. 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty, 

And thou art twice her loue. 

{7<w.Hearememy Lord; 

What need you fiue and twenty, ten, or fiue. 

To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you ? 

Regan. WhiX. needs one ? 

Lear.O reafon not thedeed,our bafettbeggers 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous, 

Allow not nature more then nature needs. 

Mans life’s as cheap as beafts; thou art a Lady, 

If onely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareft. 

Which fcarfely keepes thee warme,but for true need. 

You heauens giue me that patience, patience I need. 

You fee me heere (you Gods) a poorc old fellow. 

As full ofgreefe as age,wretched in both. 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father, foole me not too much. 

To beare it lamely,touch me with noble anger, 

O let not womens weapons, water drops 
Staine my mans cheekes,no you vnnaturall hags, 

Iwill haue fuch reuenges on you both. 

That all the world fhall J will do fuch things. 

What they are, yet I know not, but they (hall be 
The terrors of the earth ; you thinke ilc weepe, 

No.ile not weepe, I haue full caufe of weeping, 

But this heart fhall breake in a thoufand flowes 

Ere 
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Ere ile weepe ; 6 foole, Khali go mad. 

Exeunt Lear , Glecefier,Kent t aud Peek 
T>«%,Let vs withdraw, twill be a ftorme. 
jfcg.This houfe is little,the old man and his people. 

Cannot be well beftowed. 

Con.Tis his owne blame hath put himfelfe from 
And muft needs tafte his folly. 

Reg.Pot his particular,ile rcceiue him gladly. 

But not one follower, 

Duke. So am I purpofd,where is my Lord of Glecefter} 

Enter Glecefier. 

.^.Followed the old man forth, he is return’d. 

. C/o.TheKing is in high rage, and willl know nOt whether. 
Reg.T'\s good to giue him way,he leads himfelfe. 

GonMy Lord,entreatc him by no meanes to flay. 

Glo. Alacke,the night conies on, and the bleake windes 
Do forely ruffcll,for many mile? about thewYnot » bwftu 
Reg. O fir,to wilfull men. 

The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoole-mafters.fhut vp your doores. 

He is attended with a defperate traine. 

And what they may incenfc him tdo,being apt. 

To haue his care abufed,wifcdotfie bids feare. 

X>«%.Shutvp your doores my Lord, tis a Wilde night. 

My Regan counfels well, come out ath ftorme. 

Exeunt omnet* 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at fetter all doeres, 

Kent .What’s heere befide foule weather ? 

Gent. One minded like the weathcr,moft vriquietly, 

Kent.} know you,where’s the King ? 

Gew/.Contending with the fretful! Element, 

Bids the winde blow the earth into the fea, 

Or fwell the curled Waters boue the maine. 

That things might change or ceafe.teares his White haire. 
Which the impetuous blafts with cielelTe rage 
Catch in their fury,and make nothing of, 

Striues in his little world ofman to out-fcorne, 
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The too and fro conflicting winde and raine,’ 

This night wherein thecub-drawne Bearc would couch. 

The Lyon, and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their furre dry,vnbonncted he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent. Bat who is with him t 
Gewf.None but the foole, who. labours to out-ieft 
His heart ftrooke iniuries. 

AT^»f.Sir I do know you, 

And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there is diuifion. 

Although as yet the face of it be couer’d 
Withmutuall cunning,twixt Albany and Cornwall. 

But true it is, from France there comes a power 

Into this fcatterd kingdom, who already wife in our negligence 

Hauefecret fee in fome of our belt Ports, 

And are at point to (hew their open banner. 

Now to you, if on my credite you dare build fo firre. 

To make your fpeed to Doner, you fhall finde 
Some that will thanke you, making iuft report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe toplaine ; 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and aflurance, 

Offer this Office to you. 

Gent. I will talks farther with you. 

Kent .No do nor. 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outvvafl,open thispurfe and take 
What it containcs,if you (ball fee fordclia. 

As doubt not but you fhall, {hew her this ring. 

And (be will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you do not know,fie on this.ftortne, 

I will goefeeke the King. 

Gent. Glue me your hand,haue you no more to fay? 

Kent.Vcw words,but to effed more then all yet. 

That when we haue found the King, 
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He this way, you that, he that firft lights 
On hitn,hollow the other. 

£ ter tear and Toete, 

Z,f.«r.B!ow winde and cracke your cheek es^age, blow 
you cartcrickes, and HrrcaniosTpout till you haue dreache 
The fteeplcs.drownd the cockes,you fulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt- currers to 
Okc-clcauing thundcr-bo!ts,fing my white head. 

And thou all (baking thunder,fmite flat 

The thicke rotundity of the world,cracke natures 

Mold.all Germains lpill at once that make 

Jngratcfullman. , , - 

Toole. O Nunckle, Court holy water in a dry houle 
Is better then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nunckle in,and aske thy daughters bleffing, 

Here’s a night pitties ney ther wife man nor foole. 

Amt .Rumble thy belly full.fpit fire/pout raine, . 

Nor raine, winde,thunder,fire,are my daughters, 

I taske not you, you Elements with vnkindneffe, 

I neuer gaue you kingdome,cald you children. 

You owe me no fubferiptionj why then let fall your horrible 
PleaTure.herc I ftand your flaue,a poorc, infirmc,weakc,and 
Defpifed old man,but yet I call you feruile 
Minifters,that haue with twopernitious daughters ioytr’d 
Your high engendered battcll gainft a head fo old and white 
As this.O tis foule. 

Foole . He that has a houfe to put his head in, has a good hcad- 
pcece,the codpeece that will houfe before the head,has any the 
head and he (ball lbwfc, fo beggers marry many, the man that 
makes his toe,what he his heart fhould make, (ball haue a come 
cry woe, and turne his fleepe to wake, for there was neuer yet 
faire woman, but (he made mouthes in a glaffe. 

£*4r.No,l will be the patterne of all patience, 

1 will fay nothing. 

Enter Kent. 

Kent, Who’s there ? 

F /> 
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Totk. Marry hcerc’s grace and a codpis, that’s a wifeman and 
afoolc. ' 

Kent , Alaffe fir, lit you heere ? 

Things that loue night,loue not fuch nights.as thele j 
The wrathfull Skies gaIlow,the very wanderer of the 
Darke, and makes them keepe their caue-s. 

Since I was man, fuch Ihcetesof fire. 

Such burfts of horrid thunder/uch gronesof 
Roring winde and raine,I nere remember 
To haue heard,mans nature cannot carry 
The afflii£lion,nor the force, 

Lear , Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadful! 
Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now* 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes„vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudy hand, thou perinr’d,and v, 

Thou fimular man of vertue that art inccftiouf, 

Caytiffe in peeccs {hake,that vnder couett 

And conuenient feeming,haft pra<5tifed on mans life* 

Clofe pent vp guilts,riue your concealed centers, 

And cry thefe di eadfull fummoners grace, 

J am a man more find againft their finning. 

Kent. Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
a houell, fome friendlhip will it lend you gainft the tempeft, rc- 
pofc you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more hard then is the 
ftone whereof tis rais'd, which euen but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their fcanted curtc- 
fie. ^ 

Lear My wit begins to torne. 

Come on my boy,how doft my boy, art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art of our neceflities is ftrange,that can 
Make vilde things precious, come you houell poore, 

Foole and knaue,I haue one part ofmy heart 
That forrowes yet for thee. 

Ft'ole. He that has a little tine wit,with hey ho the winde and 
the raine,muft make content wish his fortunes fit, for the raine. 
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itrainetheuery day. ...... 

Lear.Ttuc my good boy, come bring vs to this houell. 



Enter Glocefier^tndtbe Baftard mth lights. 

Glojl. Alacke , alacke , Edmnnd I like ndt this 
Vnnaturall dealingjwhen 1 defited their leauc 
That I might pitty him, they tooke from me 
The vfe of mine owne houfe.chargd me on painc 
Of their difpleafure,neither to fpeake of him, 

Entreate for him,not any way fuftaine him. 

Ba/lMofr fauage and vnnaturall. (Dukes, 

G/ofi.Go too, fay you nothing, there’s a diuifion betwixt the 
And a worfe matter then that,I haue receiued 
A letter this night,tis dangerous to be fpoken, 

1 hauelockt the letter in my Clofet,thefe iniuries 
The King now beares,will be reuenged home ; 

There’s part of a power already landed. 

We mutt incline to the King,! will feeke him. 

And priuily releeuehim ; go you and maintain? talke 
With the Duke, that my charity be not of him 
Perceiued ; if he aske for me, I am ill, and gone 
To bed, though I die for it, as noleffc is threaded me. 

The King my old Mafter muft be relecued,there is 
Some fttangething toward, pray you be carefull. 

Exit. 
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And of that letter to, this feernes a faite deferuing, 

And muft draw tome that which my father Jofes,no leffe 
Then all,theu yonger rifes wheq the old do fall. 

Exit. 

Enter Lear, Kent, and Foole. 

KentMcxc is the place my Lord,gpod my Lord enter,thc tir- 
rany ofthe open night’s too ruffe for nature to endure. 

Lear . Let me alone. 

Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

Zor.Wilt breake my heart f 

Kent, 1 had rather breake mine owne, good my Lord enter. 

F 3 Lear. 
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Lt*r. Thou thinkft tis much, that this crulentious ftorme 
Inuade* vs to the skin/o tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixe. 

The lefler is fcarfe felt, thou wouldft Ihun a Beare, 

But if thy flight lay towatd the raging fea, 

Thoud’ft mcete the beare it’h mouth, when the mind’s free. 

The bodies delicate, the tempeft in my minde 
Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe, * 

Saue what beares their filiall ingratitude. 

Is it not as this mouth fhould teare this hand 
For lifting food to it ? but I will punifli fure ; 

No I will vveepe no more ; in fuch a night as this ! 

O Regan, gonorill,yo\it old kinde father 

Whole franke heart gaue you all,0 that way madnefle lies. 

Let me lhunne that.no more of that. 

Kent . Good my Lord enter. 

iMr.Prethee go in thy felfe,fecke thy owne cafe. 

This tempeft will not giue roe leauc to ponder 
On things would hurt me more.but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches .where fo ere you are* 

That bide the pelting of this pittilefle night. 

How fhall your houfe-leffe heads,and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and windowed raggedneffe defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe.O I hauetane 
Too little care of this, take phyfickc pompe, 

Expofe thy felfe to fecle what wretches fecle. 

That thou maift fliakc the fuperflux to’thcm. 

And fliew the heauens more iuft. * 1 r ’ 

^fooU . Come not in here Nunckle, here’s a fpirit.helpe me, help 

iTewf.Giue me thy hand, who’s there ? 

Toole, A fpirit,he fayes his name ispoore Tom. 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there inthe ftraw ? 
, comefoorth. 

• Away, the foule fiend followers me, through the fliarpe 

tf 1 ^ 0106 c0 ^ vvinde, goe to thy cold bed Sc warmc 

Lear. 
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lea. Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thot* 

‘who giues any thing to poore Tom, whom the foule 
fiendtath led chrou gh fire, and throgh foord, and whir i-poole, 

orebog and quagmire, that has laide kniues vnder h» Pillow, & 

&ters 8 in his pue,fet ratsbane by his pottage, made him proud 
ofheart.to ride on a bay trotting horfe oner foure inch: bridg- 
es to courfehis owne (hadow for a traitor, fakffe thy fine w.cs, 

Tms a cold.blcfle thee from whirle-windes.ftarre-blufting. Sc 
taking do poore Tom feme charity.whom the foule fiend vexes, 
there could I haue hinunow.and there.and there agame. 

Lwr.What.his daughters brought him to this pafle, 

Couldft thou faue nothing ? didft thou giue them all? 

Toole. Nay he referued a blanket, clfe wee had bcene all lha- 

m< £fLtr.Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faults.fall on thy daughters. 

Kent Me hath no daughters fir. 

L^ir.Death traitor.nothing could haue fubdued nature 
To fuch alowneffe,buthis vnkinde daughters, 

Is it the fafliion that difearded fathers. 

Should haue thus little mercy on their flefti. 

Judicious puniftvnent.twas this flefti 
Begot thofePel.cane -daughters, 

fdjt.Pilicock fate on pelicocks hill,a lo lo lo. 

Toole. This cold night will turne vs all to fooles & madmen. 
Erfjj.Take heed of the foule fiend,obey thy parents, keepe thy 
Words iuftly.fweare not, commit not with mans fworne fpoufc, 
fee not thy fweet heart on proud array \Toms a cold. 

Ze*ir\What haft thou beene ? 

Edg . A (eruingman, proud in heart and minde, that curlde my 
haiie.wore gloucs in my cap,ferucd the luft of my miftris hcarr, 
and did the a&eofdarknefle with her, fworeas many oaths asl 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweete face of heauen,one 
that flept in the contriuing of luft, andwak’t to do it, winelo- 
ued I deepely, dice dearely, and in woman, out paramord the 
Tmke,faifc of heart, light of eare,bloudy of hand, hog in floth. 

Fox 
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Fox ib Health, Wolfe in greedinefle, Dog in madnefle, 
prey, let not the creeking of Ibooes, nor the ruflings 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepethy foote out of bro- 
thell,thy hand out of placket, thy pen from lenders bookc, and 
defic the foule fiend, ftill through the hathorne blowes the colde 
winde,hay no on ny, Dolphin my boy, my boy,ceafe let him trot 

b y- 

Lear . Why thou wert better in thy graue,then to anfwer with 
thy vneouered body this extremity of the skies j is man no more 
but this f confider him well, thou oweft the worme no hike, the 
beaft no hide,the fheep no wooll,the cat no perfume,he rs three 
ones are lophifticatcd, thou art the thing it fclfe, vnaccomoda. 
ted man is no more but fuch a poore bare forked Animal as thou 
art,ott,oft you leadings, come on be true. 

F<w/e. Prithee Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in now a little fire in a wildc field, were like an old lechers 
heart a fmall fparkc,all the reft in body colde, lookc herecomes 
a walking fire. 

Enter Glecefier. 

£%.This is the foule fiend Strberdegthit. he begins at curfue, 
and walks till the firft cocke, he gins the web, the pinqueuer the 
eye, and makes the hart lip,mildewes the white wheate, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth,fwithald footed thrice the olde anel- 
thu night Moore and her nine fold bid her, O light and her troth 
plight and armtthee.with arintthee. 

Kent.W ow fares your Grace ? 

Lear. What’s he? 

fowt.Whofe there ? what iftyoufeeke? 

Clofi. What are you there ? your names. 

F^.Poore r^,that eates the fwimming frog, the toadc. the 

Eates cowdung for fallets/walkwes the old rac.and the ditch- 
dog, dnnkes the greenc mantle of the Handing poole, whois 

ZJ P 'h7 T 121 " 8 ’ 3nd flock -P^i^tand imprifo. 
ned who hath had three futes to his backe, fixe fiiirts to his bo- 
oy,norie to nde,and weapon to wcarc, 

. . ^ . But 
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ButMice and Rats,and fuch fmall Deere, 

H ath beene Terns food for feuen long ye«e. 

Beware my follower, peace fnulbug.pcace thpu fiend. 

<?/«#, What, hath your Grace no better company ? ( 
f^.ThePrince of darknes isa Gentleman, mode hee s called, 

an S.Ourflefb and bloud is grownc fo vilde my Lord, that it 
doth hate what gets it. 

Edg.9oo.xc Toms a colde. ... 

Chfi. Go in with me, my duty cannot fufter to obey m al your 
daughters hard commands, though their iniun&ion be to barre 
my doores,and let this tyranous night take hold vpon you, yet 
hauel venter’d tocomcfeeke you out, and bring you where 
both food and fire is ready. 

Lear. Firft let me talkc with this Philofopher ; 

What is the caufe of thunder ? 

Kent. My good Lord take his offer,go into the houfe. 

Lear. He talke a word with this moft learned Theban j what 
is your ftudy ? 

SdgMovt topreuent the fiend, and to kill vermine. 

LearXtt roe aske you one word in priuate. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord,his witibegin to vn- 
fctle. 

Glofi. Canft thou blame him ? 

His daughters feeke his death. O that good Kent , 

He faid it would be thus, poore banilbt man, 

Thou faift the King growes mad,ile tell thee friend, 

I am almoft mad my felfe ; I had a fonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud, -he fought my life 

But lately , very latc,I lou’d him friend. 

No father his fonne dcarer,truth to tell thee. 

The greefe has craz’d my wits. 

What a night’s this ? I do befeech your Grace. 

Lear. O cry you mercy noble Philofopher, your company. 
Sdg.Tom’s a cold. 

giofi In fellow there,into th’houell,keepc thee warrne. 
ifrfr.Comfe, let’s in all. 
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Kent l This way my Lord. 

Lear , With him I will kefcpe ftill,witb my Philofopher. 

Kent. Good my Lord footh him, let him take the fellow. 

Cleft. Take him you on. 

Jfotf.Sirra come on, go along with vs. 

Lear . Come good Athenian. 

Gloft . No words, no words,hu(h.. 

.E^.Childc Rowland , to the darke towne come. 

His word was ftill fye,fo,and fum, 

I fmell the bloud of a Britifh man. 

Enter Cornwall and Baftard. 

Corn. I will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houfc. 

Baft. How my Lord I may be ccnfured.that nature thus giucs 
way to Ioyalty,fome-thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corn . I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers euil 
difpofition made him feeke his dcath,but a prouoking merit, fet 
a workeby a reproueable badnefle in hirnfelfe, 

'Baft . How malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to bee 
iuft? this is the Letter hefpokeoff, which approues him an in- 
telligent partie to theaduantages of France, O heauens,that his 
treafon were,*or not I the detedrer* 

Corn.G o with me to the Dutches. 

Baft. Ifthe matter of this paper be certaine, you haue mighty 
bufineffeinhand. 

fim.T rue or falle,rt hath made thee Earle of Glocefter , feeke 
out where thy father is, that he may be ready for our apprehen- 
fion. 

Baft, If I finde him comforting the King, it will fluffehis fuf- 
pition more fully, I will perfeuere in my courfe ofloyalty,thogh 
thcconfli&beforebetweenethatandmy bloud. 

Com. I will lay truft vpon thee, and thou (halt finde a dearer 
father in my loue, Exit. 

Enter Glocefter, Lear ,Kent,Foole>and Tom. 

Cleft, Here is better then the open ayre,take it thankfully, I 
will pcece out the comfort with what addition I can, Iwill n® 1 

be 




be long from you. , 

Kent.M\ the power of bis wits haue giucn way to impatience, 
the Gods deferueyour kindneffe. 

Edg.Fretereto cals me,and tels me Nero is an angler in the lake 
of darkneffe.pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

f<w/*.PretheeNunckletell me, whether a mad man may bee a 
Gentleman or a Yeoman. . • 

Lear. A King, a King, to haue a thoufand with red burning 
{pits come hiding in vpon them. 

EdgT'at foule fiend bites my backe. 

Toole. Bee’s mad that trufts in the tanicneffe of a Wolfe, a 
horfes health, a boyes loue,or a whores oath. 

£,*w.Itfhallbe done, I will arraigne them ftraighc. 

Come fit thou heeremoft learned Iuftice, 

Thoufapicnt fir, fit heere,now youfhec Foxes- — — 

Edg, Looke where he ftands and glars, wantft thou eies at tri- 
all madam, come ore the broome BeJJy to me. 

Foole.tiet boat hath a leake,and (he muft not fpeak. 

Why fhe dares not come ouer to thee.' 

Edg. The foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voyce of a night- 
ingale, Hoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 
Croke not blacke Angell,I haue no food for thee. 

Kent. How do you fir? ftand you not fo amaz’d, will you lie 
downe and reft vpon the Cufhions ? 

Lear. We fee their triall firft,bring in their euidence,thou rob- 
bed man of iuftice take thy place, & thou his yoke-fellow of e- 
quity,bench by his fide,you are o’th commiflion,fit you too, 
Ed.Let vs dcale iuftly,flecpeftor wakeft thou iolly fhepheard. 
Thy fheepe bee in the corne, and for one blaft of thy iminikin 
mouth,thy fheepe {hall take n6 harrne,P ur the cat is gray. 

Lear . Arraigne her firft,tis Gomrill, 1 here take my oath before 
this honourableafTembly fhe kickt the poore King herfathcr. 
Foole.Comt hither Mi fire fie, is your name GonoriU. 

£<w;She cannot deny it. v - - . ~ . • 

f p oole. Cry you mercy,I tooke you for a ioynt ftoole. 

Lear.KnA heres atvotner whole warpt lookes proclaims 
What ftore herhsart is made an.ttonJier tH 
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Armes,armes,fword,fifc, corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer.why haft thou let her feape ? 

■Edfg.Blcffe thy fine wits. 

Kent . O pitty fir, where is the patience now. 

That you fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

Edg . My tcares begin to take his partfo much, 

They’l marre my counterfeting. 

Lear , The little dogs and all. 

Trey, "Blanch, and Sweet-hart fiet they barke at me. 

Edg. Tom will throw his head at thetn,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth,or blacke or white, tooth that poifons if it bite, 
Maftiue,Gray-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,o; Spaniell,Brach 
or Him, Bobtailetike, or Trundlc-tailc, 7«wwill make them 
weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch, and all are fled,loudla doodla, come march to wakes, 
and faires.and market townes,poore Tern thy home is dry, 
2><w.Then let them anotomize Regan , fee what breeds about 
her. 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardnefic ; 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Onely I do not like the fafhion of your garment ; you! fay 
They are Pcrfian attire, but let them be changed. 

Kent, Now good my Lord lie here a while. 

Lear . Make no noife.make no noife, draw the Curtaines, fo, 
fo,fo,wec’l go to fupper in the morning, fo,fo,fo. 

Enter Glocefier. 

Clofi. Come hither friend, where is the King my matter ? 

Kent . Here fir,but trouble him not,his wits are gone, 

Clofi. Good friend,I prethee take him in thy armes, 

I haue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him, 

There is a Litter ready,lay him in it,and driue towards Dtutr, 
friend. 

Where thou fhafr mecte both welcome andprocc&ion ; take vp 
thy matter. 

If thou fhouldft dally halfe an houre,his life with thine. 

And all that offer to defend him,ftand in affured Ioffe, 

r Take 
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Take vp to keepe,and follow me that will to fome promfion, 
Giue thee quicke condua. 

Xe^Oppreffed nature fleepes, , . r 

This reft might yet haue balmed thy broken finewes, 
whichif conuenience will not allow.ftand in hard cure. 

Come helpe to beare thy Matter, thou mutt not ftay behind*^ 

Glofl. Come,come,away . 

Ede. When we our betters fee bearing our woes, 

W« fcarfely thieke our miferies our foes. 

Who alone fuffers,moft i’th minde, 

Leauingfree things and happy fliowes behinde. 

But then the minde much fufferance doth ore-skip. 

When oriefc hath mates, and bearing fellowlhip •• 

How light and portable my paine feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow > 

He childed as I fatherd.Tww away, 

Marke the high noifes, and thy felfe bewray. 

When falfe opinion, whofe wrong thoughts denle tnee, 

In thy iuftproofe repeals and reconciles thee, 

What will hap more to night,fafe feape the King, 

Lurke,lurke. 

Enter Cornwall, %egan i Conorii i and Haflard . 

Ow.Pofte fpeedily to my Lord your husband,fliew him this 

The army of France h landed,feeke out the villains Clocefier . 
Regan, Hang him inftantly. 

Gffw.Pluckc out his eyes. 

Corn. Lcaue him to my difplcafurc, Edmund keepe you our fi- 
fter company .The teuenge we are bound to take vpon your trai- 
terous father, are not fit For your beholding, aduife the Duke 
where you are gbing to a moft fcftuant preparation, wee arc 
bound to the like. 

Our p'ofte (hall be fwift and intelligence betwixt vs ; 

Farwell deare fitter, farwell my Lord of Glocefier , 

How now»whercs the King ? 



Enter 
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• i: Enter Steward. 

Stew. My Lord of Glocefier hath conueyed him hence. 

Some fiueor fixe and thirty of his Knights hotqueftrits after 
him,mct him at gatc,who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Doner y where they boaft to 
haue well armed friends. 

Corn.Gc t horfes for your miftris. 

Go».Fatwell fweet Lord and fifter. 

8. xit Gen, and 'Safi . 

Corn. Edmund farwell : go feeke the traitor Glocefier, 

Pinion him like a thecfe,bring him before vs. 

Though we may not pafle vpon his life 
Without the forme of iuftice,yct our power 
Shall do a curtefic to our wrath, which men may blame 
Buc not controle ; who’s thcre,the traitor t 

Enter Glocefier Jbronght in hy two or three. 

.&£.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

Corn. Binde faft his corky armes. 

Glofi. What meanes your Graces, good my friends confider. 
You are my guefts,do me no foule play friends. 

Corn, Binde him I fay. 

fog. Hard,hard,0 filthy traitor ! 

G/ayLVnmercifull Lady as you are,I am true. 

Corn. To this chaire binde him,villaine thou fhalt find — — — 

Glofi. By the kinde Gods tis raoft ignobly done, to plucke me 
by the beard. 

Reg.So white, and fuch a TYaitorj , . , itiuru ' O n y £ hin, 

G/WLNaughty Lady,thefc haires which thou doft rauifh fro 
Will quicken and aecufe thee, I am your hoft : . .f 

With robbers hands, my hofpitable fauours 
•You fhould not ruffcll t,bus,what will you do ? 

SVpp.Goifte fir, what letters had you latefijppt fr^^^. ( , ’ 

2?e£.Befirnpleanfwercr,forweknow the truth. 

Corn. And what confederacy haue you with the tutors lately 
footed in the kingdome? 

JVg.To whofe hands haue you lent tbclunati^kekiug^p??^ 
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Glofi. \ haue a letter gueflingly fet downe. 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart, 

And not from one oppofed. 

Corn, Cunning. 
jR<?ir.And falfe. 

. Cow. Where haft thou fent the King ? 

Glofi. To ‘Hotter . ’ ... 

Reg. Wherefore to Doner ? waft thou not charg d at perni— — 
Corn. Wherefore to Doner i let him firft anfwer that. 

Glofi. I am tide tot’h ftake,and I muft ftand the courfc. 

Reg. Wherefore to Doner fir ? 
glofi. Becaufc I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
Plucke out his poore olde cyes.nor thy fierce fifter 
In his aurynted flefhrafh borifhphangs. 

The fea with fuch a ftorme of his lou’d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the fteeled fires,yet poore old heart. 

He holpt the heauens to rage; 

If Wolues had at thy gate heard that dcarne time. 

Thou (houldft haue laid,good Porter turnc the key, 

All cruels elfe fubfcrib'd.but I fhall fee 

The winged vengeance ouertake fuch children. 

Corn. See t (halt thou neuer,fellowes hold the chaire, 

Vpon thofe eies of thine,! le fet my foote. 

Glofi, He that willthinkc to liue till he be old " ■ — 

Giue mefomehelpe,o cruell, 6 ye Gods ! 

Reg. One fide will mocke another, tother to. 

(omMyovt fee vengeance. - - 
Seruant.Hold your hand my Lord, 

I haue feru’d you cuer fince I was a childe, (hold. 

But better feruicehaue I newer done you,thcn now to bid you 
.fag.How now you dog. i u: . ; - ' 

Ser. Ifyou did weare a beard vpori your chin,ide (hake it on 
thisquarrelljwhatdoyoumeane? i 

Com. My villains. Draw and fight. 

Ser. Why then come on,and take the chance of anger. 
&X’Giue me thy fword,apdant ftand vp thus, ' 

■ She 
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She takes a ftvord.and runs at him behinde. 

Serum. Oh 1 am flaine my Lord, yet haue you one eye left to 
fee tome mifehiefe on him, oh ! He dies , 

Corn. Leaft it fee more.preuent it, out vilde Icily, 

Where is thy luftcr now ? 

g/«ft. All darke and comfortles.whcres my font ) t Edmund} 
Edmund vnbridle all the fparkes of nature, to quit this horrid 
a&e. 

Reg. Out vilIaine,thou calfton him that hates thee, it washee 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 
pitty thee. 

giofi.O my follics,then Edgar was abufed, 

Kinde Gods forgiue me that, and profper him. 

Reg . Goe thruft him out at gates, and let him fmell his way to 
Douer,how ift my Lord i how looke you ? 

Corn . I haue recciued a hurt,follow me Lady, 

Turne out that eyelefTe villaine.throw this flaue vpon 

The dunghill, Regan I bleed apace, vntimely 

Comes this hurt, giue me y our arme. Exit, 

Servant . He neuer care what wickednefle I do. 

If this man come to good. 

n. Servant. If (he liue long, and 'in the end meet the old courfe 
of death,women will all turne monfters. 

i Ser. Let’s follow the old Earlc,and get the bedlam 
T o lead him where he would.his rogilh madnefle 
Allowes it felfc to anything.;. 

t Ser. Goe thou.ile fetch fomc flare and whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding face,now heauen helpe him. 

Exit, 



Enter Edgar, • ; ij 

Edg . Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemn’d. 

Then (till contemn’d and flattered to be worft. 

The lowed and moft deic&ed thing of Fortune 
Stands ftill in experience, liucs not in fcare. 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returncs to laughter, • 

r Who’s 
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Who** here,my father poorely led, world, world, 6 W #xid 1 
But that thy ftrangc mutations make vs hate thee. 

Life would not yecld to age. 

/Enter Glofier led by an tide man. 

Old man. O my good Lord, 1 haue bene your tenant, & your 

fathers tenant this fourefcore— 

giofi. A way, get thee away, good friend be gone. 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old »M».Alacke fir, you cannot fee your way. 
gio(l.\ haue no way, and therefore want so cics, 

I (tumbled when Ifaw,full ofttisfeene 
Our meanes fecure vs,and our meerc defers 
Prooue our commodities ; ah deare fonne Edgar f 
The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tuch, 

Ide fay I had eyes againe. 

Old man Mow now, who's there > 

Sdg.O Gods,who ift can fay I am at the worft, 

I am worfe then ere I was. 

Oldman .Tis poore mad Tens, 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet, the worft is not. 

As long as we can fay .this is the worift. 

Old man .F ellow where goeft ? 

Gloft . Is it a begger man ? 

Oldman.YAzA man, and begger too. 

ClepMc has fome reafon,el(e he could not beg, 

Inthelaft nights ftorme Ifuch afellow faw. 

Which made me thinke a man a worme,my fonne 

Came then into my minde,and yet my minac 

Was then fearfefriends with him,I haue heard more fince. 

As flyes are to’th wanton boyes,are we to’th Gods, 

They bit vs for their fport. 

A^.Ho w (hould this be f bad is the trade that muft play the 
foolc to forrow,angring it felfe and others j blefle thee matter. 
giofi . Is that the naked fellow f 

H Old 
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Old man. I my Lord. 

Glofi . Then prethee get thee gone, if for my fake « > 

T'nou wilt ore-take vs here a mile or twaine 
Ith’way to Douer ; do it for ancient loue. 

And bring fome couering for this naked foule. 

Who ile entreateto lead me. 

Oldman . Alacke fir he is mad. 

Glofi. T\s the times plague, when madmen leade the blinde, 
Do as Ibid thee,or rather do thy pleafure, 

Aboue the rcft.be gone. 

Old man. Ile bring him the beftparrell that I haue, 

Gome on’t what will. 

G/o.Sirra, naked fellow. 

A^.Poore Tow a cold, I cannot dance it farther* 

G/o.Come hither fellow. 

£</f.Blcfle thy fweete eyes,they bleed. 

(flo . Kno wft thou the way to Doner ? 

ffi^.Both ftile and gate,horfe-way,and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath bcene fcard out of his good wits, 

Blefle the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once. 

Of luft,as Obidicut , Hobbidtdencc Prince of dumbneffe, 

Malon of dealing, AAwfo olmwtAtx fitiberdigebit of Mobing, 
And Mobing who fincepofleffcs chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo.bleffe thee matter. 

Clo . Here take this purfe,thou whom the heauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all ftrokcs,that I am wretched.makes thee- 
The happier, heauens deale fo ftill. 

Let the fuperfiuous and luft-dieted man 
That ftands your ordinancc,that will not fee 
Becaufe he doth not feele,feele your power quickly. 

So diftribution fhould vnder exceffe, 

And each man haue enough .• doft thou know Douer ?■ 

Edg.l matter. 

G/o.There is acliffe,whofehigh andbending head 
Lookesfirmely in the confined deepe. 

Bring me but to the very brim of it, 

And 
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And ile repaire the mifery thou doft beare. 

With fomething rkh about me. 

From that place (halM no leading need. 

f^.Giue me thy armc, poore Tom lhall lead thee* 

Enter Conor ill and Bafi ard. 

Gotf.Welcome my Lord,TmaruaiIcour milde husband 
Not met vs on the way ; now, where’s your Matter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Smv.Madame within.but neuer man fo chang’d ; I tolde him 
of the Army that was landed,hc fmiled at it,I told him you were 
coming.his anfwer was.thc worfe ; of Glofters treachery, and of 
the loyall feruicc of his fonne,when Ienformd him, then he cald 
me for, and told me I had turnd the wrong fide out, what hec 
ihould moft defire, feemes pleafant to him.what like offenfiue. 

gon. Then (hall you go no further. 

It is the cowifti curre of his fpirit 
That dares not vndcrtake,heel not fecle wrongs 
Which tye him to an anfwer.our wilbes on the way 
May proue cffc£b,backe Sdmnnd to my brother, 

Haftenhis mutters, and conduft his powers, 

I muft change armes at home, and giue the diftaffe 
Into my husbands hands ; this trufty feruant 
Shall paffe betweene vs,ere long you are like to heare 
If you dare venter in your owne behalfe 
A miftreffes coward.weare this fpare fpeech. 

Decline your head : this kifle if it dutft fpeake, 

Would ftretch thy fpirits vp into the ayre ; 

Conceiue.and faryewell. 

Bafi. Yours intherankes of death. 

gon . My moft deareGloftcr,to thee womans fetukes areduc, 
My foote vfurpes my head. 

Srw.Madame.hcere comes my Lord. 

Exit Steward. 

H 2 Con. 



The Hitt try *J King Lur . 

Gen . I haue bene worth the whittle. 

Enter the Duke of idlbtnty, 

Alb. O Gomr'tll, you are not worth the duft which the winde 
Bio wes in your face, I feare your difpofition. 

That nature which conternnes it origin. 

Cannot be bordered certaine in it felfe. 

She that her felfe will fliuer and disbranch 
From her materiall fap, perforce mutt wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 

(7w.No more, the text is foolifti. 

./*/£. Wifedome and goodnefleto the vllde feeme vilde, 
Filths fauour but themfclues, what haueyou done? 

Tygers,not daughters, what haueyou perform’d ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reuerencc the hcad-lugd Beare would licke ; 

Moft barbarous, moft degenerate haue you madded ; 

Could my good brother fuffer you to doit ? 

A man, a Prince,by him fo benefii&ed. 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences, it will come 
Humanly mutt perforce prey on it felfe, like montters of the 
deepe. 

Cw.Milke liuer’d man, 

Thatbearcft a cheeke for blowes,a head for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eie deferuing thine honour. 
From thy fuffering.that not know’ft fooles.do thefe villains pity 
Who are puniftit ere they haue done their mifehiefe. 

Where’s thy drum ? France fpreds his banners in our noifeleife 
Land, with plumed helrae thy flaier begins threats. 

Whiles thou a moral! foole, fits ftill and cries 
Alaeke.why does he fo ? 

Alb. See thy felfe diuell, proper deformiry feemes not in the 
fiend,fo horrid as in woman. 

Con. O vaine foole. 

Alb. Thou chang’d and felfe-couerd thing, for lhame 
Bc-raonftcr not thy feature, wert my fitneffe 
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To let thefe hands obey my bloud, j 
They are apt enough to diflecate and teare 
2/flelh and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans (hapedoth (hicld thee. 

6*».Marry your man-hood now 

Enter a Gentleman . 

£^^dLord,the Duke of CernwaKs dead, flaineby 
hisferuant, going to put out the other eie of Glojter. 

Alb.Glofiert eyes ? 

Cen.K feruant that he bred,thrald w»th remoric. 

Oppos’d againft the afte, bending his fword 
To his great mafter,who thereat enraged. 

Flew on him,and amongft them feld him dead, 

But not without that harmfull ftroke. 

Which fince hath pluckt him after. 

Alb. This ftwwes you are abode your lulhces, 

That thefe our neather crimes fo fpeedily can venge. 

But oh poore Glocefter,\o& he his other eye i 
Gwr.Both.both my Lord, this letter Madam craues a lpeedy 
Anfwer.tis from your fitter. 

Can. One way 1 like this well. 

But being widow, and my Cjlocefler with her. 

May all the building on my fancy plucke, 

Vpon my hatefull life, another way the newes is not lo tooke, 
Ilereadeandanfwer. f , Exit. 

Alb. Where was his fonne when they did take bis ctes ? 

Cent. Como with my Lady hither. 
e^f/ft.He is not here. 

Gent. No my good Lord,! met him backe againc. 

Alb .Knowes he the wickednefle ? 

Gent. 1 my good Lord,twashe inform’d againft him. 

And quit the houfe on purpofe,that their punilhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. 

Alb.Gloccfler t I liue to thanke thee for the loue 
Thou Ihewedft the King, and to reuenge thy eyes j 

H 3 Come 
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Come hcther friend, tell me what more thou knoweft. 

Enter Kent and* Gentleman. 

Kent. Why the King of France is fo fuddenly gone backe 
Know you the reafon? * 

(^.Something he left imperfeain the ftate, which fincehi* 
comming foorthrs thought of, which imports to the Kingdom 
fo much feare and danger that his perfonali rcturne was moft re! 
quired and ncceflary. 

Kent. Who hath he left behindehimjGenerall? 

Gent. The Marfhall of Frawe,Mounfieur la Far. 

ontf 1 g rieST ICCCerS f,CICe thc Q- ueetie «> =»ny demonftrati- 

(jent.\ fay flie tooke them, read them in my prefence. 

And now and then an ample tears trild downc 
Her delicate cheeke,it feemd fhe was a Queene ore her paffion 
Who moft rebell-like/oughtto be Kingore her. P ' 
Kent. O then it moued her. 

to a fage, patience and forrow ftreme. 

Who fhould expreffe her goodlieft.you haue fcer.e 
Sun-fhine and rainc at once, her fmilcs and teares. 

Were like a better way,thofe happy fmilets 
That plaid on her ripe lip/eeme not to know 
What guefts were in her eyes, which parted thence 
As pearles from Diamonds dropt ; in briefc 

Sorrow would be a rarity moft beloued, * 

If all could fo become it. 

Kent.Made flic no verball queftion > 

Gf»f,Faith once or twice fhe heau’d the name of father 
Pantingly foorth,as if it prefl her heart. 

Cried fifters,fitlers; fliarnc of Ladies fillers ; 
2C#7f.Fachcr,fifiers 3 what ith fiorme ith night ? 

Let piety not be bcleeu ? d,there (lie fhookc 
The holy water from her heauenly eyes, 

And clamour moiftened heathen away fhe darted, 

Todcale with griefe alone. 

Kent f It is thc ftars^tbc liars aboue vs gouern our conditions 
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Fife one felfe mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iffues ; you fpoke not with her fince . 

S- Wai this before the King returnd ? 

^«r*.Weil fir, the poore diftreffed Lear's ith Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tunc remembers 

What we are come about, and by no mcanes will yecld to fee his 
daughter. 

Gent, Why good fir ? , 

Kent. A foueraigne flume fo clbowes him,his own vnkmdnes 

That ftript her from his benedi&ion,turnd her 

To forrainccafualties,gaue her deare rights , 

To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefe things fhnghis minde 
So venomoufly,that burning fhamc detaines him from£ ordeha, 
f 7 e»r.Alacke poore Gentleman. 

Kent.Oi Albanies and Cornrvals powers you heard not? 

Gent ,T\s fo they are afoote. 

Jfe«f.Well fir,ile bring you to our maftcr hear i 
And leaue you to attend him,fome deare caufe 
Will in concealement wrap me vp a while. 

When I am knowne aright you fliall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance,! pray you go along with me. 

Exit, 

Enter Cordelia, T) otter t *nd ether h 
Csr.Alacke tishc,why he was met eucn now. 

As mad as the vent fea, finging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds , 

With hor-docksjhcmlocke, nettles, coockow-flowers,, 
Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 
In ourfuftaining,Corne,a century is fent foortb. 

Search euery acre in the high growne field. 

And bring him to our eye.what can mans wifedomc do - 
In the reftoring his bereaued fence?he that can helpe him-. 

Take all my outward worth. 

DoO.Thereis meanes Madame* 

Our foftcr nurfe of nature is repofe. 
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The which he lackcs, that to prouoke in him 
Are many fimplcs operatiue,whofe power 
WHl clofe the eye of anguifh. 

Cord. All blcft fecrets,all you vnpublifht venue* of the earth. 
Spring with my teares,be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diftrcftc,feekc,feeke for him. 

Leaf! his vngouernd rage diflolue the life. 

That wants the meanes to leade it. 

Enter a tJMeffenger. 

Ttiejfen. Newes Madam,the Briti/h powers are marching he* 
therward. 

Cord.Tis knowne before, our preparation Aande 
In expectation of themjo deare Father, 

It is thy bufineffe that I go about,therefore great France, 

My mourning and important teares hath pittied. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes infite. 

But loue,deare loue,and our aged fathers right, 

Soone may I heare and fee him. Exit. 

Enter Regan and Steward, 

Reg .But are my brothers powers fet foorth ? 

Stew . I Madam. 

ffig.Himfclfe in perfon ? 

Ste p.Madam with much ado, your lifter’s the better Soldier, 

RegXotd Edmund fpake not with your Lady at home? 

5r«*.No Madam. 

*R(g. What might import my lifters letter to him ? 

iSr«*\Iknow not Lady. 

Ag.Faith he is pofted hence on a ferious matter. 

It was great ignoranc t,<jloceflers eies being out. 

To let him liue, where he arriues he moues 
All hearts againft vs,and now I thinke is gone. 

In pitty of his mifery to difpatch his ntghted life, 

Moreouer to defcrie the ftrength of the Army. 

Stew .\ muft needs after him with my Letters. 

^^.Ourtroopefets foorth tomorrow,ftay with vs, 



TkeHiJtoryo) Kitfg Lear. 

lh SuwAmiynotuldtm, my Lady charg’d my dutie in this 

Why fhould (he write to Eflmund} Might not you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Something, I know not what, He louc thee much. 

Let me vnfeale the Letter. 

Stew. Madam Ide rather 

Reg. I know your Lady does not loue her husband, 

I am fure of that : and at her late being heere 
She gaue ftrange aliads.and moft fpeaking lookes 
To Noble Edmund, I know you are of her bofomc. 

Stew, l Madam. 

Hgg. I fpeake in vndcrftandtng,for I know t. 

Therefore I do aduife you take this note : . 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I haue talk:. 

And more conuenicnt is he for my hand. 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more. 

If you do findehim,pray you giue him this. 

And when your miftns heares thus much from you, 

Iipray defire her call her wifedome toher.fo farewell. 

If you do chance to heare of that blinde traitor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Stew. Would I could meet him Madam,I would fliew 
What Lady I do follow. 

i?e£.Farc thee well. Exit. 

Enter Cjlofter and Edmun d^ c 

do. When lhall we come to’th top of that fame hill ? 

Edg. You do ditnbe it vp now, looke how we labour ? 

Glo. Me thinkes the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible ftcepe: hearke, do you heare the fea ? 

Glo. No truly, 

Edg. Why then your other fenfes grow imperfcCI v 
By your eies anguifh. 

Glo. So may it be indeed, 

Methinkesthy voice is altered,and thou fpeakft 
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With better phrafe and matter then thou didft. 

Edg. Y’are much deceiucd, in nothing am I changd. 

But in my garments. 

Glo Me thinkes y’are better fpoken. 

Edg Come on fir, here’s the place,ftand ft ill, how fearfuli 
And dizy tis to caft ones eyes'fo low .■ 

The Crowes and Choughes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarfe fo grofl'e as beetles, halfe way downc 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dr eadfull trade. 

Me thinkes he fcemes no bigger then his head.- 
ThefiAiermen that walkc vpon the bcake 
Appeare like Mice j and yon tall Anchoring barke 
Dimimfht to her cockc ; her cocke aboue 
Almoft too fmallfor fight. The murmuring furge, 

That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe. 

Cannot be heard : it is fo hie lie lookc.no more 
Leaft my braine turne, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glo. Set me where you ft and. 

Edg. Giue me your hand : you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not ieape vpright. 

Glo. Let go my hand : 

Heere friend’s another purfe, in it a Iewell 
Well worth a poote mans taking. Fairies and Gods 
Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

Edg. Now fare you well good fir. 

G/o.With all my heart. 

Edg. Why I do trifle thus with his difpairejtis done to cure it. 

Glo. O y ou mi ghty Go ds, He kneels 

This world I do renounce,and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affii&ion off, 

If I could beare it longer, and not fall 
To quarrcll with your great oppofeleffe wils. 

My fnuffe and loathed part ofnature fhould 
Burns it felfe out: if Edgar liue ; 0 bleffe, 

Now 
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Now fellow fare thee well. He fades 

£d<r. G on fir.fatewcll, and yet I know not how conceite may 
rob the treafury of iife, when life it lelfc ycelds to the theft : had 
he bene where he thought,by this thought had bene part; Aliue 
or dead? Ho you fir, heare you fir, fpeake, thus might heepalfe 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 

Glo. Away, and let me dye. 

E^.Hadft thou bene ought but gofmore feathers ayre. 

So many fadome downe precipitating, 

Thou had ft (hiuerdlikean Eggc,but thou doft breath, 
Hafthcauy fubftance, bleedft not,fpeakft,art found .* 

Ten Mafts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a miracle, fpeake yet againe. 

Glo. Buthaue I fallen or no? 

£d£.From the dread fummons ofthis chalkie borne, 

Lookc vp a hight; the ftirill gorg’d Larke fo Garre 
Cannot be feene or heard, de but looke vp. 

Glo. Alacke, I haue no eyes : 

Is wretchednefle depriu’d that benefite 

To end it felfe by death ? Twas yet fome comfort. 

When mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage, 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your arme.* 

Y P ,fo ,how feele you your legges ? you ftand. 

Glo. Too well, too well. 

Edg. This is aboue all ftrangeneffe: 

Ypon the crownc of the cliffc,what thing was that 
Which parted from you? 

Glo.h poore vnfortunatebegger. 

Edg. As I ftood heere below ,mcthoughc his eyes 
Were two full Mooncs; a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornes, wdkt and waued like the enridged fea. 

It was fome fiend .therefore thou happy Father 
Think e that the cleereft Gods, who made their honors 
Of mens impoflibilities,haue preferued thee. 

Glo. I do remember now,henceforrh lie beare 

9 • •' 1 . • . - *1 i . . ' 
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Atfli&ion till it do cry out it felfe 

Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpeake of, 

I tooke it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend,the fiend, he led me to that place. 

Edg. Bare, free, and patient thoughts •• but who comes hcere 
The lafer fenfc will nere accommodate his maifter thus. 

Enter Lear mad. 

Lear. No. they cannot touch me for coyning, IamtheKine 
himfclfc. 

Edg . O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear .Nature is aboue Art in that refpeft, ther*s your preffe- 
moncy. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper, draw 
me a clothiers yard. Looke,lookc,a Moufe ; peace, peace, this 
tofted checfc will do it. Ther*s my gantlet, He proue it on a Gy- 
ant, bring vp the browne bill. O well flownc birde in the avre . 
Hagh,giue the word. 

- Edg. Sweet Margerum, 

Lear. Pafle, 

Clo. I know that voice. 

Lear. Hz ConoriH t hz Regan , they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay 1 and no to all I faide : I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. When the raine came to wet me once, and the windfto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them,there 1 fmelt them out : goc too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mce I was cucry t^ing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

Gloft. The tricke of that voyce I doe well remember, ift not 
the King £ 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when Ido flare fee how the fubieil 
quakes .* I pardon that mans life, what Was thy caufc, Adulterie? 
thou (halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the 
fatal! guilded flye do letcher in my fight ; let copulation thriue. 
For (fleftcrs baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweenethe lawfull ftieets, toot Luxury, pell mell, for I 
wan: fouLdicrs. Behold yon fimpring dame,whofe face between 
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t «*r forkes prefageth fnow, that minces venue, a nd do fluke the 
bead heart Cures name to fichew, berth, fitted Horffc 
fochoot wirha more riotous appetite : downe from the wafle 
8 oe ° r „,.,„ rcs thoueh women ill aboue, but to the girdle 
do the gods inherit, beneath it all the fiends, theres Hell, Acres 

da,kneie,thctcsthcfulphu r ypii,burning,tcalding,ftcneh,c 0 n- 

fumtnation, fie, fie, fie, pah, pah: Glue mec an ounceof Cue., 
go”d Apothecary,™ fweeten my imagmauon.thcr s money for 

o let me kiffe that hand. 

Lear. Here wipe it firft.it fmels of mortality. 

Clo. O ruin’d peece of nature, this great world {hold fo wearc 
out tonaught,doyouknowriie? , r . 

Lear I remember thy eyes well enough, doft thou Iquiny on 
me : no’do thy worft blinde Cupul,Ile not loue: Read thou that 
challenge,marke the penning on’t. 

Glo. Were all the letters funs I coold not Ice one. 

Ed?i I would not take this from report, it is,& my hart breaks 
at it. 

Lear. Read. 

Glo. What, with the cafe of eyes. 

Lear. O ho, are you there with me ? No eyes in your head nor 
money in your purfe? your eyes are in a heauy cafe, yourpurffc 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

glo. I fee it feelingly,’ 

Led.What art mad? A man may fee how the world goes with 
ho cye§, Looke with thy earcs, fee how yon Iuftice railcs vppon 
yon Ample theefe : hcarke in thy carc,handy dandy, which is the 
theefc, which is the Iuftice. Thou haft feenc a farmers dog barkc 
atabegger. 

glo. I fir. 

Lear. And the creature run from the cur? There thou mightft 
behold the great image of Authoritie, adogge,fo bad in office. 
Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand ; why doft thou lafti 
that whore? ftrip thine owne backe, thy blood hotly lufts to vie 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her. The v Purer hangs the 
cozcner.through tattered ragges fniall vices do appeare, Robes 

1 3- and 
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and ferd-gownes hides all. Get thee glalTc eye?, and like a ftur. 
ny politician, feeme to fee the things thou doeft not ; Mo, n 0vv 
pull off my boots, harder, harder.fo. 

Ed*. O matter and impertin'ency, ntixt rcafon in madneffc. 
Lear. Ifchou wilt weepe my fortune, take my eye*; 1 know 
thee well enough, thy name is Glofter, thou mull be patient, we 
came crying hithen,thpuknowft the firft time that we fmcl the 
aire, we waile and cry. I will preach tothec,maTko me, 

Glo. Alack, alack, the day. 

Lear. When we arc borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage offooles: this a good blockc.lt were a delicate ftra- 
tagcir: to S hoot a troopc of horfe with fell, and when I hauefto| c 

vpon thefe forines in law.ithenkill. kill kill, kilLkill kill 

* T 3fu V/* 



Enter three (j entlemen . 

Otff.Ohereheis,lay hands vpon him firs, 

Lear , No rcfcuc^what a prifoner? I amccnc the nacurall foolc 
of Fortune : v!>.me well, youThall haue a ranfom.. Let me haiie 
a Chirurgebn, l am cut to th frames. 

Gent. You fhall haue any thing. 

L<Mr.Nofeconds,allmyfelfe:why this would make a man 
offaltto vfehis eyes for garden watcr-pottes, land laying Au- 
tumnesduft. Good Sir. 

Lear. I will dy’ebVauelytifce a Bridegrooms. What.Iwillbee 
iouiall : Come, come,! arft a King my mailers, know you that ? 

Gent. You are a royall one, and we obey yoU. 

Lear. Then thcrcs life int, nay if you get it you (hall get it 
with running. Exit King running, 

Gent, A fight mod pittifull in the.mcaneft wretch, paftfpea- 
king of in a king : thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curie which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir fpeed you,what’s your will ? 

Edg. Do you heare ought of a battcll toward ? 

CJtnt, Moll fure and vulgar, euery ones heares 
That can diftinguifh fenfe. 

Edg, But by your fauour,how nceres the other army ? 

gent. 
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Gent. Neereand on fpeed for’t, the niaine deferies, 

Stands on thchourely thoughts. 

Ede. I thankeyou fir,thats'ail. 

Gent. Though that the Queenc on fpecttli caulc ts hcc: e. 

His army is mou’d on. 

8dg. I thankeyou fir. . , 

G%, You cuet gentle gods take my breath from me. 

Let not my worfer fpirit tempt me againc,* 

To dye before you plcafe. 

Edg. Well pray you father. 

Glo. Now good fir what are you. 

Edg. A moll poore man, made lame by fortunes blowes, 

Who by the Art of knowne and feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty. Giue me your hand, 

lie leade you to fomc biding. 

Glofi. Hearty thankes, the bounty and the bcmzon of heauen 
to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward. 

V. --K V3S> . • • 

Stew. A proclaim’d prize, tnoft happy; that bytes' head of thine 
was firft framed ftefh to raife my fortunes. Thou moll vnhappy 
Traitor, briefely thy felfe remember, the fword is out that mull 
deftroy thee. 

Glo. Now let thy ft iendly hand put ftrength enough to t. 

Stew, Wherefore bolde pezantdarft thou fupport a publifht 
tray cor, hence leaft the infection of his foitune take like hold on 
thee, let go his aime. 

Edg. Chill not let go fir without cagion. 

Stew. Let go Qaue,or thou dieft. 

Edg. Good Gentleman goc your gate, let poore volke paffe : 
and chud haue beetle zwaggar’d but of my life, it wold not haue 
bcnezolongby avortnightrnay comenot neerethe olde man, 
kecpeoutchcuoreye,or ile try whether your coftard 01 my bat 
be the harder, chill be plaine with you. 

Stew. Out dunghill. ThejJight. 

Sdg. Chil pick your teeth zir, comer, c matter for your fom.es. 
Slew, 
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St Slaue thou haft flainc me, Vdlaine take my purfc s 
If euer thou wilt thriue,bury my body. 

And giue the Letters which thou findft about me 
To Edmund Earle ofGlofter,feeke him out.vpon 
The Briufh party: 6 vntimely death! death. 

He dyes, 

Edg. I know thee well, a feruiceable villaine. 

As dutious to the vices of thy Miftris, 

As badneffe would defire. 

G/c.What is he dead i 

Edg, Sit you downe father, reft you, lets fee his pockets, 
Thcle Letters that he fpeakes ofmay bemy friends, 

Hee’s dead, l am onely forry he had no other deathfman. 
Let vs fee, leaue gentle wax, and manners blame vs not, 

T o know our enemies minds wee d rip their hearts* 

Their papers is more lawfull. 

Letter. 



Let your reciprocal vowes be remembred, 

Touhaue many opportunities to cut bim-> off. 

If your will want not , time and place wilt be fruitfully offered. 

There if nothing done : If he returnethe Conqueror, 

Then am I the pr ifoner , and his bed my Iayle, 

From the loath'd warmth whereof deliuer me. 

And fupply the place for your labour. 

Your wifc(fo 1 would fay) & your affectionate feruant, 
, : : Gotiorill. 



Edg. O vndiftinguiftit fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life, 

And the exchange my Brother: Heere in the fands 

Thee lie rake vp, the poft vnfanttified 

Ofmurtherous letchers,and iri the mature time 
With this vngracious paper ftrike the light 
Of the death praCtifd Duke, for him tis well, 

That of his death and bufineffel can tell. 

- G/tf.The King is mad,how ftiffc is my vilde fenfe. 
That 1 ftand vp,and haue ingenious feeling 
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Of my huge forrowes, better I were diftratf. 

So fttould my thoughts be fenced from my greefes. 
And woes by wrong imaginations, lofe 
Theknowlcdge of thcmfclnes. 

A Drummt afar re off. 

Edg.Gtac me your hand : 

Farre off methinkes 1 heare the beaten drum. 

Come Father lie beftow you with a friend. 

Enter Cordelia, Kent , and Poftor. 

Cor. O.thou good Kent t 

How (hall 1 liue and worke to match thy goodneffc, 
My life will be too (hort,and euery meafure faile me. 

Kent. To be acknowledg’d Madam is ore-paid. 

All my reports go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, nor clipt.but fo. 
for. Be better fuiced, 

Thefc weeds are memories of thofc worfer houres, 
Ipretheeput them off. 

Kent, Pardon me deere Madam, 

Yet to be knownc Shortens my made intent. 

My boone I make it that you know me not. 

Till time and I thinke meet. 

^WThen be it fo:my Lord how does the king. 
Doft. Madam fleepes (till. 
for. O you kinde Gods, 

Cure this great breach in his abufed nature. 

The vntun’d and hurrying fenfcs,0 winde vp. 

Of this childe-changed Father. 

Doll.So pleafe your Maiefty we may wake the King 
He hath flept long. 

Cor. Be gouern’d by your knowledge.and proceede 
1th fway ofyour owne will: is he array’d ? 

Deft. I Madam,in the heauineffc of his fleepe. 

We put frefh garments on him. 

Kent . Good Madam be by when we do awake hitir, 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

K 
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Cor '. Very well. 

Dott. Plcafe you draw necre : louder the muficke ther 
Cor. O my decre father, 

Reftoration hang thy medicine on my lippes. 

And let this kifie repairc thofe violent harmes 
That my two fitters haue in thy reuerence made- 
Kent. Kinde and deere Princeffe. 

Cor. Had you not bin their fathcr,thefe white flakes 
Had challeng’d pitty of them, Was this a face 
To be expofd agaioft the warring windes. 

To ftand againft the deepc dread bolted thunder. 

In the moll terrible and nimble ftroke 

Of quicke croffe lightning.to watch poorc J Perdu, 

With this thin helme? Mine iniurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, fhould haue flood that night 
A gaintt my fire, and waft thou faine (poorc father) 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlorne, 

In fhort and mufty ftraw ? Alack, alacke, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once, 

Had not concluded all. He wakes, fpcake to him, 

Dott, Madam do you.tis fitteft, 

C.How does my royal lordfhow fares your maiefty 
Lear. You do me wrong to take me out a’th grauc. 
Thou art a foule in bliffc, but I am bound 
Vpon a whecle of fire, that mine owne teares 
Do feald like molcen Lead* 

Cor. Sir, know ye me ? 

Lear. Y'are a fpirit I know, when did you dye? 

Cor .Still, ftill,farre wide. 

r Dbtl. He’s-fcarfe awake,let him alone awhile. 

Lea. Where haue I bin? where ami? fairc day light!. 
T am mightily abufd ; I fhould cnc dye with pity 
To fee another thus. I know noc what to fay : 

I will not fwearfe thefe are my hands, let’s fee, 

I feele this pin pricke, would I were affur’d of my con- 
Cor.O looks vpon me fir, (dition. 

And hold your hands in benediction ore roe. 



The Bittory of Kiffg 

No fir, you mutt not kneele, 

Lear.Ptay do not mockc me : 

I am avery foolifh fono oldc roan, 

Fourefcore and vpward, and to deale plainly, 

I fearc I am not perfect in my minde. 

Me thinkes 1 fhould know you, and know tnis man, 

Yet I am doubtfull : for I am mainly ignore 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do no laugh at roe. 

For (as I am a man) I thiuke this Lady 
To be my childe Cordelia. 

Cor. And fo I am. 

Lear . Be your teares wet ? Yes faith :I pray wcepe not. 

If you haue poifon for me I will drinke it : 

I know you do not louc me, for your fitters 
Haue (as I Jo remember)done me wrong. 

You haue fome caufc,they haue not. 

Cor. No caufc.no caufe. 

Lear. Am I in France? 

Kent. In your owne kingdome fir. 

Lear. Do not abufe me. , 

Dott. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee is 
cured in him, and yet it is danger tomake him euen ore the time 
hee has loft ; defire him to goe in, trouble him no more till fus> 
thcrfetling. 

Cor. Wilt pleafe your Highneffe walke? 

Lear. You mutt beare with roe : 

Pray now forget and forgiue, * 

1 am olde and foolifh. Exeunt. 

Manet Kent and (jentletnan. 

Ow.Holds it true fir that the Diikc of Cornwall was fo flaine f 

Xewf.Moft certaine fir. 

6V»r.Who is condufior ofhis people? 

Kent . As tis faid,thc baftard fonne ofGlofter, 

Cent. They fay Edgar his banifht fonne, is with the Earle of 

Kfc Kent 



The Hiftory oj King Lear . 

Kent in Germany, 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to looke about; 

The powers of the kirtgdome approch apace. 

Gent. The arbitrement is like to be bloody.fare you well fir. 

Kent . My point and period will be throughly wrought. 

Or wcll,or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 

Enter Edmund , Regan,and their powers , 

Haft. Know of theDukeifhislaftpurpofeholde, 

Or whether fince he is aduifd by ought 
To change the courfc,he is full of alteration 
And felfc-reprouing, bring, his conftant pleafure, 

Reg. Our fillers man is certainly mifearried. 

Haft.Yxs to be doubted Madam, . 

ftg.Now fweet Lord; , 

You know the goodnefle I intend vponyou ; 

Tell me truly, butthen fpeake the truth, 

Do you notloue my filler ? 

Baftd honor’d loue. 

fyg.But haue you neucr found my, brothers way. 

To the forefended place ? 

2?4/?,That thought abufes you-, . 

Reg, lam doubtfull that you haue beene coniundl 
And bofom’dwith her,asfarreas we call hers. 

Baft.Nb by mine honor Madam. 

Rfg. I neuer (hall endure her, 

Deere my Lord be not familiar with her. 

2?*y?,Feare me not, (he and the Duke her husband. 

Enter Albany and Gonorill with trtof er, 

Gon . I had rather loole the battell 
Then that filler fhould loofenhim and me. 

%Alb. Our very louing filler well be-met. 

For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc’d to cry out, Where I could not be honed 
I neueryet was valiant: for this bufineffc 

It, 
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It touchetb vs, as France inuades our land 
Not bolds the king, with others whom I fearc, 

Moll iuft and heauy caufcs make oppofe. 

•Baft.S'u you fpcake nobly. 

Regan. Why is this re af on’d ? 

(^.Combine together gainflthc enemy. 

For thefe domcfticKe doore particulars, 

Are not to queftion heerc. 

tAlb. Let vs then determine 
With the Ancient of warre on out proceedings. 

Baft. I {hall attend you presently at your Tent. 

Aef.Sifter youle go with vs ? 

Con, No. 

Reg. Tis mod conucnient,pray you go with vs. 

Gon. O ho, I know the Riddle,I will go. Exit 

Enter Edgar. 

£dg. If ere your Grace had l'pecch with one fo poore, 

Heare me one word. 

Alb. lie ouertakc you,fpeake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battell,ope this Letter, 

If you haue victory let the trumpet founde 

For him that brought it, wretched though-! feeme, , 

I can produce a Champion,that will probuc 
What is auouched there. If you mifearry. 

Your bufinefic of the world hath fo an end. 

Fortune loue you. 

Alb, Stay till I haue read the letter* 

Edg. I was forbid it. 

When time (hall ferue let but the Herald cry, 

And Ileappeareagaine. Exit* 

Alb. Why fare thee well, I will looke ore the paper,. . 

Enter Edmund. 

Haft. The enemy’s in view,draw vp your powers, , 

Hard is the guefle of their great diength and forces 
By diliget difcouery,but your haft is now vrgd on yo.ud . 

K.3 Jilb*. 
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jtlb. We will greet the time. 

Baft. To both thefe fillers haue I fworne my lone. 
Each lealous of the other, as the fling arc of the Adder, 
Which of them fhall I take, both one . 

Or neither ; neither can be cnioy’d 

If both remaine aliue : to take the Widdow, 

Exafperates, makes mad her filler (fonorill , 

And hardly (hall I carry out my fide 
Her husband being aliue. Now then wee’l vfe 
His countenance for the battell, which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him deuife 
His fpcedy taking off : as for his mcrcie 
Which he extends to Lear and to Cordelia, 

The battell done, and they within our power. 

Shall neuer fee his pardon .• for my (late 
Stands on me to dcfend,not to debate. 



t^larum, Enter the powers of France otter the ft age, for delta 
with her Father in her hand. 
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Enter Edgar and Clofter. 

Edg.Ueere Father, take the fhadow of this bufh 
For your good hoaft: pray that the right may thriae. 
Ifcuer I returne to you againe, 
lie bring you comfort. > ' ■ 

Glo . Grace go with you fir. 

Alarum and retreat . Enter Edgar, 

Edg. Away oldeman, giue me thy band,away, 

King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter tane: 

Giue me thy hand, come on. 

(j/o.No farther fir,a man may rot euenheere. 

Edg. What in ill thoughts agen ? Men mud endure. 
Their going hence,euen as their comming hither, 
Ripeneffe is all come on. 

Enter Edmund, with Lear and Cordelia prisoners. 
Baft. Some officers take them away, good guard, 

V ntill their greater plcafures bed be knowne 



Exit 

luo y 




Exit, 



Tint 



The Hiftory of King Lent . 

That are to eenfurcthcm. 

Cor, We are not the fil'd. 

Who with bell meaning haue incurr'd the word : 

Por thee oppreffed King am lead downe. 

My felfe could elfc out-frowne falfc fortunes frowne. 

Shall we not ice thefe daughters, and thefe fifters? 

Lear. No, no, come let’s away to prilpn, 

We two alone will fing like birds i’ib cage : 

When thou dofl aske me bleffine.Iic kneele downe 
And aske of thee forgiuenefle .• (o weell liue, 

And pray, and tell old tales,and laugh 
At gilded Butterflies, and hcare poore Rogues 
Talke of Court neWes, and west talfce withthcm too. 

Who loofes, and who wins ; whofe in, whofe out j, 

And take vpon’s the myftery of things. 

As if we were Gods fpies : and wecl wcarc out 
In a waild prifon.packes and fcdls of great ones. 

That ebbe and flow by the Moone. 

Baft. Tike them away. 

Lear, Vpon fuch facrifices my Cordelia 
The gods themfelues throw jncenfe. Haue I caught thee ? 

He that.parts ys fhall bring a brand from heauen, 

And fire vs hence like Foxes, wipe thine eyes. 

The good fhall deuoureem,fleach and fell, • i: . : . , , 

Ere they fhall make vs weepe ? W ecle fee cm ftaruc ftril. Exit 

Baft. Come hither Captaine, hcarke, ; { j.;> V •' m 
T ake thou this note, go follow them to prifon,, 

One ftep I haue aduanefttbee, if thoudoft as this inftrucls thee. 
Thou doft make, thy way to Noble fortunes : 

Know thou this, t^ac mcn.are as the time is;. 

To be tender minded does not become, a fword, 

Thy great employment will not beare queflion, .. , V 

titherfay thoutdo’c, or.thriue by other meanest 
fap- He doot my Lord. 

Baft-. About it.and write happy when thou haft done* 

Marke I fay inflantly,and carry it fo 
As I haue fet it downe. 

Cap 
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Cap. I cannot draw a Catt,nor cate dryed oates^ 

Ifit be mans workc, lie doo’c. 

Enter the Duty t t he two Ladies ,wd others. 

A/b.S ir you haiie fhewnc to day your valiant ftraine. 

And Fortune led you well: you haue the Captjues 
That were the oppofites of this dayes ftrife: 

We do require then ofyou fo to vfc them, 

As we fhall findetheit merits, and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sit I thought it fit. 

To fend the okie and miferabie King 

To fome retention, and appointed guard, • 

Whofc age has chartnesinit.whofe Title more. 

To pluckc the common bloflomes of his fide. 

And turnc our impreft Launces in our eyes 

Which do command them. With him I fent the Queenc: 

My reafon all the fame, and they arc ready to morrow. 

Or at a further fpace, to appeare where you fhall hold 
Your Seflion at thistime : wefweateand bleed. 

The friend hath loft his friend, and the beft quarrels 
In the heate are curft by thofc that feele their flaarpeneffc. 
The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place, 

<• Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubic£l of this war-re, not asa brother. 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him. 

Methinkcs our pleafure fhould haue beene demanded 
Ere you had fpoke fofarre. He led our powers, 

Bore thcCommiffiou ofmy place andpetfun, 

The which immediate may well ftand vp. 

And call it felfe your brother. 

Gon. Not fo hot : in his owne grace he doth exalt himfelfe 
More then in your aduancemcnt. ; . 

Reg. In my right by me inuefted,he compeers the beft. 
6'ow.That were the moft,if he fhould husband you. 
^.letters do oft proue Prophets, 
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< 7 „w,Hola,hola,that eye that told you fo, lookt but a fquiflr. 
Reg. Lady I am not well.clfc I fhould anfwer 
from a full flowing ftomacke. Generali, 

Take thou my foldiers, prifoners, patrimony, 

Witneffethe world, that 1 create thee hcere 
My Lord and matter. 

Or.Meaneyou to enioy him then ? 

jtlb. The let alone lies not in your good wall. 

Nor in thine Lord, 

Alb. Halfe blooded fcllow,yes. 

Baft. Let the drum ftrike,and proue my title good. 

Alb. Stay yec,hearc reafon : Edmundft. arreft thee 
On capitall trealon ; and in thine attaint, 

This gilded Serpent : for your chime faire After,] 

I bare it in the interefl of my wife, 

Tis fhc is fubcontra&ed to her Lord, 

And I her husband contradift the banes. 

Ifyou will marry,makc yourloue to me. 

My Lady is befpoke. Thou art arm’d Glofte* 

If none appeare to proue vpon thy head, 

Thy hainous, manifeft, and many treafons, 

There is my pledge, lie proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing leffc 
Then I haue hcere proclaim’d thee. 

&g.Sicke, oficke. 

Gon. If not,Ile ncre truft poy fon. 

"Baft. Ther’s my exchange, what in the world he is. 

That names me traitor, villain-like he lyes. 

Call by thy Trumpet, he that dares approach 
On him, on you, who not, I will maintaine 
My truth and honor firmely. 

Alb. A Herald ho. 

Baft. A herald ho,a herald. 

*Alb. Truft to thy Angle vertue, for thy foldiers 
All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their difeharge. 
Reg. This ficknefie growes vpon me, 

*Alb . She is not wdl, conuey her to my tent, 

L Come 
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Comebither Herald, let the Trumpet found, and read our this. 
Cap. Sound Trumpet* 

Her.K any man of qualityor degree, in thehoaft ofthe At- 
tny,will maintaine vpon Edmund, fuppofed Earle of Gloccfter, 
thathe’s a manifold traitor, let him appeare at the tbirde found 
of the Trumpet: be is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound. Againe. 

Enter Edgar at the third found,with a trumpet before him. 
Alb. Aske him his purpof?s,why he appeares 
Vpon this call o’th trumpet ? 

Her. What are you? your name and quality? 

And why you antwer thisprefentfummons ? 

Sdg. O know my name is loft by T reafons tooth : 
Barc-gnawne and canker-bit, 

Whe re is the aduerfary I come to cope with all? 

Jib. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s he that fpeakes for Edmund Earle of Glofter ? 
Haft. Himfelfe,what fayft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That if my fpccch offend a noble heart, thy arme 
May do thee iufticc,heerc is mine 
Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue. 

My oath and profeffion. I proteft, * 

Maugre thy ftrength, youth, p lace aud eminence, 

Defpight thy vi<51or, fword, and fire new fortun d 5 
Thy valor, and thy heart, thou art a traitor : 

Falfe to the gods, thy brother, and thy father, 

Confpicuate gainft this high illuftrious Prince, 

And from th’extremcft vpward of thy head. 

To the defeent and dufhbeneath thy feet, 

A moft toad-fpotted traitor: fay thou no,. 

This fword, this arme, and my beft fpirits. 

Is bent to proue vpon thy heart, whereto I fpeake theu lyefb 
Haft. In wifedome I fhould aske thy name, 

But fincethy outfidclookesfofaireand warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes. 

By right of knight -hood I difdaine and fpurnc. 
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With the hell hatedly ore-turn’d thy heart. 

Which for they yet glance by, and fcarfely bruife, 

This fword of mine (hall giue them inftant way. 

Where they (hall reft for ener. Trumpets fpeake* 

Jib. Saue him,faue him. 

Cw.This is mecre praaifeGloftev,by the law of Arme* 

Thou art not bound to offer an vnknownc oppofite. 

Thou art not vanquifht,but coufncd and beguild. 

Jib. Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paper (hall I ftop 
it: thou worfe then any thing, reade thine owne euill, Nay, no 
tearing Lady, I perceiue you know’!."' 

Gw. Say if I do, thc lawes are mine not thine,who dial araign 
me for it. 

yf/£.Monfter,knowft thou this paper ? 

Go ». A ske me not what I know. Exit GouoriR, 

Jib. Go after her.fhe’s defperate,gouerne her. 

2?d/?.What you haue charg’d me with, that haue I done, 

And morc,much more, the time will bring it out. 

Tis paft,and fo ami: but what art thou that haft this fortune or? 
me ? If thou beeft noblejl do forgiue thee. 

Edg. Let’s exchange charity, 

I am no lefTe in blood then thou art Edmund, 

Ifmore, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar , and thy fathers fonne, 

The Gods arc iuft,and of our pleafant vertues 

Make inftruments to feourge vs : the darkc and vicious place 

Where he thee gor,coft him his eyes. 

Haft. Thou haft fpoken truth, 

The wheele is come full circkled,Iam hcers. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophelic 
A royall noblenefte, I muft embrace thee, 

Let forow fplit my heart ifl did cuer hate thee or thy father. 

Edg, Worthy Prince I know it. 

Alb, Where haue "you hid your fclfe ? 

How haue you knowne tTie miferies of your father ? 

Edg • By nurfing them my Lord, 

Lift a breefe tale, and when tis told, 

l» o 
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Othat my heart would bttrft.Tne bloody proc lamation 
To efcapc that followed me fo neere , 

(O our liues fweetneffe, that with the paine of death 
Would hourely dye, rather then dye at once) 

^Taught meto uiift intoamad mans rags, 

To affame a femblance that very dogges difdain’d : 

And in this habit met 1 my father with his bleeding ring* 
The precious ftoncs new loft ; Became his guide, 
led him.begd for him, fau’dhim from difpaire. 

Neuer (O Father) reueald my fclfe vn to him, 

Vntill fome halfe houre paft when I was arm’d, 

Not fure,thoughhopin g ofthi* good fuccefle, 

1 askt his blcfting, and fromfirft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart 
Alacke too weake the conflict to fupport, 

Twixt two extremes ofpafiion,ioy and greefe, 

Bur ft fmilingly. 

Baft. This fpeech of yours hath mooued me. 

And (hall perchance do good, but fpeake you on. 

You looke as you had fomething more to fay. 

Alb. Ifthere be any more more wofull,hold it irk 
For I am almoft readie to diffolue. 

£^.Thiswouldhauefecm’d a period to fuch 
As toue not forrow,but another to amplific too much. 
Would make much more.and top extremity. 

Whilftl was bigin damor,camc there in a man. 
Who hauing feeneme in my worft eftate, 

Shund my abhord fociety: but then finding 
Who twas that fo indur’d, with his ftrong armes 
He fattened on my neckc.and bellowd out 
As hee’d burft heauen,threw me on my father, 

And told the pitteous taleofAwr and him. 

That euer care rcceiued, which in recounting 

His greefe grew puifant,and theftring's of life 
Began to cracke twice,then the trumpets founded, 

And there 1 left him traunft. 

Alb.But who was this i n . 
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Ed* .Rent fir.the bani&t Kent, whom difguife, 

Followed his enemy king, and did him feruicc . • 

I '”P ,0p " for 1 “T. ^ W- 

£/^Avlmliindcofhctpe?vvSM»ea,««tliat bloody knife f 

Ge„t . Its hot,it fmokes.it’ came eucn from the heart of — ■* — » 
Alb.Who man? fpeake. 
gent. Your Lady fir,your Lady 5 and her lifter 
By her is poyfon’d.* fhe has confeft it. 

3 Baft. I was contra died to them both,all three 
Now marry in an inftanti 1 ; j 

^.Produce their bodies be they aliue 6r dead .• 

This iuftice of the hcauens that makes vs tremble. 

Touches not with pity. Enter Kent 

Ed?. Here comes Kent fir. 

^/^.Otishe.thetimeWiffh^t^lluW « >^< vc. , or 
The complement that very manners vrges. v ' " J - - 

Kent. I am come to bid my King and matter aye good night. 
Is henothecre? . 

Alb. Grtat things of vs forgot. Speake Edmund, where’s the 
ling, and wher's Cordelia} Seeft thou this bbieft Kent} * 

The bodies of Conor id& Regan are brought in* 
■K>»f.Alacke,why thus. I 

Baft Hex. Edmund was belou’d: the one the other pbifond for 
my fake,and after flew her felfe. 

Alb Moca fo, couer their faces. ' <\ '■ :n f' 

Bajl. I pant for life : fome good I meant to do defpight of my 
ownc nature. Quickly fend, bee briefe.into the Cattle for my 
Writ,tis on theftfeof Learfti on Cordelia ; nay/end in time, 
^/^.Run,run,Orun*<' *' - . 

f^.To whomy Lord?whohathtbe'office? ’ 5 - ‘ 

Send thy token' of repreehe. 

Baft.VJcW thought on, take myfwbr-d,giU'e it- the Captaine, 
AlbMifo thee for thy life, 

A^.Heha^h commrjftonf^m thy wife 8c , mekto hang‘Ctfr” 
delta in the prifoh,dBd^o‘Iiy the blame Vpbn her oyvn- defpaire. 
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<>/f/£.TheGods defend her.beare him hence awhile. 

Enter Lear with Cordelia in bit armes. 

Lrrfr.HowlCjhowlejhowle.howle : O you are men of ftones„ 
Had 1 your tongues and eyes, I would vfe them fo, 

That hcauens vault flvould crackc : O, (he is gone for euer, 

" I kno w when one is dead, and when one Hues, 

Shecs dead as earthy Ltfnd me-a lookrng-glafie. 

If that her breath will mift and ftaine thcftone,ftre then Hues, 

Kent.li this thepromift end ? 

Edg.Ot image of that horror? ^/^.Fall and ceafc. 

Lear. This feather ftirs,fhe hues, i fit bef«, it is a chance that 
do's redeeme all forrowes that euer I haue felt, 

Kent A my good mafter. 

Lear. Prethee away. 

Edg.Tis Noble Kent yout friend. 

Lear. A plague vpon you murdrous traitors all, I might haue 
faued her, now dices gone for cuer ; Cordelia , Cordelia , day a li- 
tle. What id thou fay ft? her voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
an excellent thing in women. 1 kild the Haue that was a hanging 
thee, Cep.Tis true my Lords hee did. 

Lear. Did I not fellow ? I ha fecne the day, that with my bi- 
ting Fauehioti I would h aue made them skip : I am old now,and 
thefe fame erodes lpoilc me. Who arc you i Mine eyes are none 
o*th beft, lie tell you ftraight. 

Kent. IfFortunc bragd of two die loued or hared. 

One ofthem we behold. ( 

Lear, hr e not you Kent i 

Kent. The fame your feruant 2t<r«f,wher is your feruat Cains ? 

•Lear. Hees a good fellow, I can tell that, 

Heel ftrike and quickly too,hees dead and rotten. 

JCews.No my good Lord,I am the very man. 

LearlWt fee that ftraight. 

X«rt.That from your life of difference and decay, 
Hauefollowfd your fad fteps, 

Leer.You are welcome nether. 

J£«*t.Nor no man elfe : All's cheercleffe, darke, and deadly, 
Youc eldcft daughter haue foredoom’ d jbcmfelucs. 



>NO 
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And defperatcly arc dead. Lear. So I thinke too. 

jib, Heknowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 
That weprefent vs to him*. 

Edgar Very bootleflc. Enter C aft a me 

Cap: Edmund is dead my Lord. 

Jll>: Thats but a trifle heere: you Lordsand Noble friends, 
know our intent, what comfort to this decay may come.fhalbe 
applied : for vs we will tefigne during the life of this old maiefty 
to him our abfolute power, you to your rights with boote, and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then merited,al friends 
{hall taftc the wages of their vcrtue,and allfoes the cup of their 
deferuings : O fee, fee. 

Lear. And my poore foole is hangd : no,nolife, why fhould 
a dog, a horfe,a rat haue life, and thou no breath at all f O thou 
wilt come no more, neuer,neucr,neuer: pray vndo this button ; 
thanke you fir, 0,o, 0 , 0 , 0 . 

Edg, He faints, my Lord,my Lord. 

Lear: Breakc heart,! prethe breake. 

Edg: Lookc vp my Lord, 

Kent: Vex not his ghoft.O let him paffc, 
he hates him much, that would vpon the wracke 
Ofthis tough world ftrctch him out longer. 

f<^:Ohe is gone indeed. 

Kent: The wonder is, he hath endured fo long, 
lit but vfurpt his life. 

Duke: Beare them ftom hence, our prefent bufineffe 
Is to generall woe : friends of my foule,you twainc 
Rule in this kingdome, and the good ftate fuftainc, 

Kent: I haue a iourney fir, flaortly to go. 

My mafter cals,and I muft not fay no. 

Duke The waight of this fad time we muft obay, 

Speake what we feele.not what we ought to fay : 

The oldcft haue borne moft.we that arc y ong, 

Shall neuer fee fo much,nor liue fo Ion g, 

Fl^CJS. 
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